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ADP'EMTiSEMENT. 



TN compliance with ^at appeal to be 
* the general wish, the names of the 
persons mentioned in the Fragments are 
inserted in this edition ; and with a grate- 
ful sense of the indulgence with which this 
little work has been received by the public, 
1 have ventured to replace several passages 
in Miss Smith's letters, which have hitherto 
been omitted. Some letter^ with which 
I have lately been fkvoured by the lady 
to whom they are addressed, will probably 
be considered as a valuable addition to this 
collefiioil I and I flatter myself that anec* 
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dotes which were thought too trifling for 

publication when the name of the author 

was concealed, may now appear interesting, 

as contributing to throw lighton a charafler 

which must be esteemed in proportion as 

it is known. To the younger part of my 

own sex, who admire the talents of my 

lamented friend, and wish to follow her 

steps in the paths of science, I beg leave 

to. point out the following observations, 

extracted from a late excellent publication. 

" Against learning, against talents of any 

kind, nothing can steady the head, unless 

you fortify the heart with real Christianity. 

In raising the moral edifice, we must sinH 

deep in proportion as we build high. We 

must widen the foundation, if we extend 

the superstructure. Religion alone caii 

counteract thei aspirings of genius, can re* 

gulate the pride of talents. And let such 

tvomen as are disposed, to be vaia of their 
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comparatively petty attainments, look up 
with admiration to those contemporary shi* 
ning examples, the venerable Elizabeth 
Carter, and the blooming Elizabeth 
Smith. I knew them both, and to know 
was to revere them. In them let our young 
ladies contemplate profoui)d and various 
learning, chastised by true christian hu* 
mility. In them let them venerate acquire-^ 
ments which would h^vebeen distinguished 
in an University, meekly softened, and 
beautifully shaded, by the gently exertion 
of every domestic virtue, the unaffected 
exercise of every feminine employment*" 

Calebs in search of a Wife. 
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PBEFACE. 



npHE favour witii which naemoira avd 
letters are generally received by the 
public, has encouraged the production of a 
great many biographical works, written on 
very different principles, and which roust 
be perused with very different feelings. 
The delight with which every friend of 
science and virtue reads the life of Sir 
William Jones, of Dr, Beattie, of Mr. 
Cowper,. or of Mrs« Carter, can furnish no 
excuse for puldications, in which some of 
the most vicious characters that disgrace 
thp present tim^s, are dragged into notice, 
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to disgust or to connpt succeeding gene* 
rations. For such an insult on the prin- 
ciples and th^ taste of the reader no 
apology can be offered; but when the 
character that is brought before the public 
js really deserving of esteem, the feeling 
heart will view with indulgence the partial 
fondness of surviving friendship, which en- 
deavours to save from oblivion the object of 
its affection, and to strew a few flowejs on 
the humble tomb of departed virtue. 

The following pages will not be found to 
cojBtain a single sentence which can . give 
pain to any human being ; and though 
nothing in this collection .was written with 
a view to publication, yet as the delicacf 
which always shrunk from cdybervation 
oannot now be wounded by praise or blame, 
it iSf I hope, allowable to remove the veil 
which an excess of modest reserve threw 
qyer uncommon iperit^ 
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The Young Lady whose talents and viN 

tues are here poiated out to the reader^ was 

little known in the world. Her short life 

was spent in retirement/ and it affords no 

incidents to awaken curiosity; but itofFen 

an example, which may be useful to' all her 

sex, and particularly to the younger part 

of it; and I am encouraged to hope, that 

her writings may not be uninteresting to 

readers of a very different description.* 

I have only noticed such circumstances in 

her ^^ short and simple annals," as seemed 

necessary to explain her letters, and to 

shew the progress of her improvement in 

different branches of science. The use 

which she made of learning, and the effect 

which it produced on her conduct in life, 

may be collected from many parts of the 

following work, which will prove that 

* See Letter XII. from the Rer. Dr. Randolph to 
Mr8« SurrH, in the Appendix. 
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ev^y 9^qYUsition in seiedoe cmly iitcreased 
tliQ huimlijy of hernatiuralchacaeter; while 
extensive reading, aad deep reflectibti, 
idded strength to her convi^tidnof iboM 
gref^t truths of revealed reli^n; which im 
Ufi? and in death supported her tiireugh 
^vejry, trial, and which can atone affoard 
consolatioti to the parents and friends who 
live to mourn her loss. 
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, Fragments 



IN PROSE AND VERSE. 



^'^ iJBfc I I *• 



1y yriSS ELIZABETH SMITH was bom at 
•iLVx Burnball^ near Durham, (the beautiiiil re« 
sidence of her paternal ancestors^) m D^c. 1776* 
Some particulars relating to the early part of her 
life may be learnt from a letter written soon after 
her death by her af&icted mother to the Rer. Dr* 
Randolph, in consequence of his request that 
she would inform him of such circumstances with 
regard to the gradual progress of her daughter's 
mind, as had not come under his own observation.* 

* Ste Appeodix. LHter t^ 
ii 
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1 will only mention here a few particulars^ which 
seem necessary to explain her writings* 

When I first saw Miss Smith, in the summer 
of the year 1789, she was only in her thirteenth 
year, and her extreme timidity made it difficult to 
draw her into conversation ; but even then I saw 
many pi'O/0i& of very uncommon taleutsu We 
were frequently together during the three fol- 
lowing years, either at Piercefield, where Mr. and 
Mrs. Smith then resided, or at Bath, where Miss 
Smith and her sisters were often with us. At 
that time Elizabeth astonished us by the faci- 
lity with which she acquired information on every 
fBbjfOt.. Sbe e:^<??ll^ ia cv<^y tWpg that she 
ai^ie^fmdi. Music, Banoing, Drawing, and 
iPqr^p^Otj^^, w^re tb«n her chief pursuits^ and she 
mQc^edfiiiin, all; but even at tliat early {^geher 
gFfiatesii {iJeasure se^aaed to be reading, which she 
would puraue. with unwearied attention, dori-ng 
so. many |poup% that i often endeavoured to draw 
ker away from hep books, a» I feared that such 
close application might injure her health. She 
waft^ then well acquainted with the French and 
Italian languages, and had made considerable pro- 
gress in the study of Geometry, and some other 
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branches of the Mathematics. At every period 
of her life ^le was extremely fond o(f poelry. The 
following figment i» doted i» June 1:792. 



The SuDy just nshg from hk wat^iy bedy 
Shook from hk golden l6ckii the briny dbps ^ 
The Eai^h her many-€o1oor*d nAanitle sftesAf 
And caught the crystal on her flo#'ret»:t^s 
WhUe Nature smilM, to see her rising crops 
With brighter beauty glow^ and richer hues ; 
As now tlie night her sable chariot stops*. 
Each dioopiog flow'r, refresh'd with OKtfBiag. dewSf 
Xifts its gay head, and all avoaad its fragnuioe 8C»ew9» 



So fair the roomy when ISmmAs fairer stilly • 
Left the lone cottage, now her sole retreat ; 
And wander'd Blusing o'er the neighboring hilH 
l^th downcast eyes, which weeping look'd more sweet, 
Down to the vale she turn'd her trembling feet| 
There, in the middle of' ar shady wood^. 
O'erhung wid) trees, which branch to branch did. meist. 
Glided a gentle stream, where, as it stood, 
Each bough it» imag^ shewed in the clear glassy flood. 
B 2 
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Here . pau«'d the Nymph, and on the bank reclin'd, 
'Neath a lai^ge oak fonn'd by each gentle gale } 
She sweird the brook with tears, with sighs the wind. 
And thus her melancholy fate 'gan wail. 
And ye who read her sad and moamful tale, 
Oh! drop one tender^ sympathetic tear! 
Think that the befit of human kind is imU 
Nor knows the moment when his end is near } 
But all sad Emma's hapless fate must fear« 

IV. 

How fair each form in youthful fancy's eyes, 
«« Just like the tender flow'rs of blooming May ; 
<< like them in all their beauty they arise, 
** Like them they fade, and sudden die away. 
** We mourn their loss, and wish their longer stay, 
<< But all in vain ;— 410 more the flow'rs return, 
** Nor fancy's images divinely gay! 
** So pass'd my early youth ^ then in its turn 
<* Each fancied image pleas'd; for each at times I bum. 



** How charming then o'er hill and rak to strayj 
** When first the sun shot forth his morning beam | 
^ Or when at eve he hid his golden ray, 
** To climb the rocks, and catch the last feint gleam ; 
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« Or when the inoon imbrued id blood did seem, 
<« To watch her rising from the distant hill, 
«< Her soft light trembling on the azure stream^ 
** Which gently curPd, while all beside was still } 
*<How wou)d such scenes my hear^ with admtradon fill) 

VI, 

** But powy alas ! those peaceful days are o'er i 
** Fled like the summer breeze that wakes the dawn^ 
« Wafts spicy odours swift from shore to ehore^ 
^ And gathers all the fragrance of the lawn ; 
** Yet ere his noon-day crown the sun adorn, 
<< ''Hs pasty 'tis gone ; no more the scorchmg plains 
*< Can shew where blew the gentle breath of mom ; 
** The brook, the cattle, and the shepherd swain8» 
^ All seek the shade j — but peace for Emma none remains.'' 



In May, 1792, Miss Hunt accompanied me to 
Pierceiield ; and it is not extraordinary that simi- 
larity of talents and pursuits, as well as sympathy 
in every thing that is good and amiable, should 
lead Elizabeth to attach herself strongly to her. 
From that time a correspoi^dence began, from 
which I have made a few extracts, to shew 
what were her studied and amusements fifteen 
years of age., 
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" To Miss Hunt. 

" jM/i^7, 1792. 
*• I am much obliged to you for all the infor- 
mation in your last letter, and I hope I have found 
out what you wanted. I hs^ve been measuring 
circles, and find that my former conjecture wag 
right : &c. &c. 1 know not whether 1 have ex- 
plained this properly, but so it appears to me. I 
was a little morticed to see that my table was not 
quite exact, though I fear it is as near as it can 
be brought; but if this way of making equal 
squares and circles is right, it will make me 
amends. The line in Dante is very applicable, 
but I desire you will not begin to despair yet. I 
do not, though there are many things that I prefer 
to these Mathematics. At the head of them stands 
Poetry. I thought some parts of Tasso extremely 
fine. Bante I have not read. At present I am 
engaged in ftn argumetit with my dear Miss 
Bowdli;e, concerning Ossian. I support him 
against all other poets. You may easily guess 
who will get the better 3 but I will say all I can 
for 08si#, for I really love his poems beyond all 
others. Milton must stand alone; but surely 
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Osskm is in some reispecU superior to Homer. 
Can you find any thing equal to his descriptions 
of nature ; his Address to the Sun in Carthon^ that 
to the Moon in Darthula, and the last hymn? 
Surely in " the joy of grief," and in night iSR^ne^, 
there is nothing equal to him. I would rather 
read the description of one of his ghosts, than of 
all Homer's gods. One of my greatest reasons 
for admiring him is^ that all his heroes are so 
gnod. There is not one of them that wcrold be 
guilty of a cruel action for the worlds nbr would 
they insult over the dead. In short, one cannot 
help loving almost every person Ossiah menttcMis. 
Besides there are tio vulgar descriptions, but every 
word is poetry. By way of comparison, look at 
some particular description in Homer and in 
Ossian; suppose it is a moon-light; you will find 
but one of any consequence in Homer, and then it 
is only a simile, though a very beautiful one; it be- 
gins at the 687th line of the 8th book. Compare 
it with any one of the vast number you will find 
in Ossian. I think the idea of the Moon retiring 
to weep for the sisters she has lost, is finer than 
^11 the philosophy on the subject. I love your 
flowery meadows, and murmuring streams; but I 
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cannot help preferring rade mountains, roaring 
torrents, and rocky precipices. I could wander 
with pleasure in your sequestered vale, but should 
feel more transported by the grandeur of one of 
Ossian's night scenes." &c. 



" Fnym my Library, July 27, 1792. 

^^ I am really ashamed, when I look at thedate 
of your kind letter, and particularly when I consir 
der how good you were in writing to roe so soon ; 
but the truth is, we are all. in such confusion, with 
an old house about our ears, and so pushed about 
from one room to another, that I have not been able 
to command a quiet hour to write to you. How- 
ever, Kitty and I are now settled in the Library, 
and here I will endeavour to make up for my 
former negligence. I wish I had you and. Miss 
BowDLER to help me pull the books about,- and 
then I should not wish for a better houses 

'^ We have not received any certain information 
respecting the Castle ; but I am inclined to give 
it, whatever it was, to Llewellyn ap Gryffydd, 
whom we have determined to kill on a piece of 
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ground adjoining to it ; and Mr. WilliamS| who 
is writing the History of Monmouthshire, told us 
that Buillt, where it has been said he died^ is 
somewhere near this place; he does not know 
exactly where it is, but we will find it out. I am 
sure it is in our woods. If this be not true, it is 
at least such a pretty little fiction, and so hann- 
less, that I really must believe it. I wish yott 
would .write a poem on hi^ death, and place it 
in our wood. You must say that it is translated 
from an old Welsh bard, and that will set the 
matter beyond a doubt. . ' ' 

^' You must not expect any thing very bright 
from me to-day, for my head aches very much ; 
and as to the hand-writing, I can never write well 
when my heart is concerned. I have given you a 
specimen of my very worst to prove that you are in 
high favour. « If you should ever receive a letter 
from me written like copper-plate, depend upon 
it I am going to quarrel with you. If, on the 
contrary, you cannot read my scrawl, be assured 
it is all love and gratitude, and remain satisfied 
with that; at least 1 hope so, for the only plea* 
sure I can hope to give^you is by telling yott 
that I aoi your sincerely affectionate.'* 
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*' August 13. 

^ I am so delighted with what you say of 
Llewellyn^ that Icam&ot rest till [ writfe to yoii» 
Has Mrs» Graves shewil the manuscript to any 
person who underdtauds -Welsh} She Would not 
.pekiiaps like to trust the origioal out of her own 
liands^ but if she would have it copied, we could 
easily get it translated for her, and should consider 
ourselves higly obliged by a sight of it. If it 
k what Mrs. Bbavbs supposes, it will indeed be 
invaluable. I have a great mind to believe that 
our Castle in the wood is the Casde of Buillt, for 
no one seem« to know exactly where that is; and 
if the prince was killed in our grounds^ it certainly 
is so. I hope the manuscript will settle all our 
doubts; at present we are obliged to fight hard, 
with every body we meet, in maintaining our 
cause. I am charmed with the name of Gwillim 
of Gwhent, the Blue Knight; it would be a good 
ode for the hero of a rommice. 

*^ Ck)uld you see the state our house is in, you 
would not think it possible to live in it ; half the 
walls pull'd down, foundations dug, and heaps of 
rabbish every wbere» I admire the date of your 
letter; it wOUld have suited the Mistress c^Gwillim 
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of Gwhent ; but you shoBkl have a better name 
than Mary to please Aim, though not to pleaae 
me^ for while it belongs to you I shall ever love it/' 



The Castle mentioned in these letters requires 
some explanation. Elizabeth discovered some 
remains of buildings in a wood, and thought she 
could trace out several round towers^ a moat, &c. 
I remember our walking over the spot where her 
lively imagination had built a Castle, of which she 
drew a plan from the slight traces which remained. 
She was then unacquainted with architecture; but 
1 shewed her little drawing to a gentleman who 
perfectly understood the subject, and he said that 
he believed she was right in her conjecture, for the 
plan she had drawn was exactly what was usually 
adopted by the Romans in their castles. The 
following paper will shew the indefatigable appli- 
cation with which Elizabeth pursued the en- 
quiries, which a passage in Warrington's History* 

* Account of the death of Llewellyn, from Warring- 
ton's History of Wales, page 509. 

« Llewellyn proceeded to the cantrew of Builltf near the 
water of Wye.— — 
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of Wales led her to make, in regard to the si- 
tnation of Buillt, and some other circumstances 
mentioned by him. 

'' Arthur seems to have been king of Gwhent, 
which comprehended all Monmouthshire, part of 
the dioceses of Hereford and Worcester, and the 



" The Prince was waiting in a small grove. On 

the enemies first assault, his Esquire came to inform him 
that he heard a great outcry at the bridge. The Prince 
eagerly asked if his people were in possession of the bridge; 
and being told that they were, he calmly replied, then he 
would not stir from thence, though the whole, power of 
England were on the other side of the river. This confi- 
dence, though not improperly placed, lasted but a moment, 
the grove being surrounded by the enemies horse. Beset 
on every side, and cut off from his army, Llewellyn endea- 
voured as secretly as be could to make good his retreat, 
and to join the troops he had stationed on the mountain, who, 
drawn up in battle array, were eagerly expecting the return 
c^ their prince. In making this attempt, he was discovered 
and pursued by Adam de Francton, who perceiving hm 
to be a Welshnun, and not knowing his quality, plunged 
his spear into the body of the prince, being unarmed and 
incapable of defence. The Welsh were afterwards defeated, 
and left two thousand men dead on the field. All this time 
Llewellyn lay on the ground, faint, and almost expiring. 
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part of Gloceatershire between the Wye and the 
Severn. Milton mentions Buillt in Brecknock* 
shire. Camden mentions Kair-Lheon as a great 
city, having three churches^ one of which was 
honoured with the metropolitan see of Walet. 
Here the. Roman Ambassadors received their au- 
dience at the illustrious court of the great King 
Arthur. 

^^ Theancient register of Llandaff, amongst many 
benefactions made to that church in the times 
of Dubricius^ Telian, and Odoceus, the three first 
bishops of the see, recites at length two grants, 
one of the lands of St. Kinmarc, by Arthur king 
of G whent, son of Mouric king of Glamorgan, who 
gave Mochros to Dubricius; the other of Caerleoa 
by another Arthur, king also of Gwhent, but the 
son of Funvail king of the same country. Funvail 
defeats the Saxons at Tynterne, and dies at Ma- 
He had just life enough remaining to ask for a priest. A 
white friar, who chanced to be present^ administered to the 
dying prince the last duties of his office. The hurry of the 
action being ended, Fran^ton came back to strip the persoa 
he had wounded. On viewing the body, which was still 
breathing, it was foandy to the great joy of the English 
army, that it was the Prince of Wales." 
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tberne^ vhich his soa gives to Cardie in tlie jrcap 
560» About A, P. 600, the arcUinfihopcic of 
Caerleon was reiaaYed to St. David's. 

" Upoa the river Wye is Buifit. Wliether this 
tfitwn be the ancient Builianim, or whether that 
Gtty or fort were not at a place called Kaieen^ some 
miles, distant from it, may be questioned; If it be 
urged in favour of Buillt, that it seems still to^ 
retain ifesaneient name; itosa^ be answercwl that 
BniUt; which I interpvet Obt-eU£F, or 03ieii4iil), was 
tke nanus of a smaU country here, fron^ whence 
iit alL probabilily the ancient BuUoeunf wa»^<ten<>- 
mjnated; but that being totally destroyed^ aad 
tbi& town becomiiDig afterwards the* most noised 
phuss' of the couotry, it^ migkt receive its neixtm 
fcom it^. as the former had done. But since the 
coBginuty of the names was the tnain arguBsent 
that induced our teamed author to assign this 
situation to the ancient Bulloeum Silurum, we shall 
have occasion of hesitating, if hereafter we fini 
the; ruins of a Roman fort or city in a neigh- 
bouring country of the Silures,"— Car/e. 

The above is only a very snxail part ai the 
extracts made by Miss Smith, from Smollet^ 
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Collier, Carte, Caauko, aini Monwtioon Ang. 
an thisaid>ject. 



« To Muj» HvNX. 

« Sept. 27, 1792. 
^ I ittust trouble you with some family affitirs, 
that yoq may know what becomes of us. To- 
morrow se'imight my Mother will go to a friend 
in Town, not being able to stay here any longer. 
Kitty goes witfi her, and then to Mrs. Claxton, 
where 1 hope she will see Miss Bowdler. I re- 
main at home with my Father, Brother, Juliist, 
and the two little boys, till Christmas, when I 
rather think we shall all meet at Bath. Will not 
you be there too? I live in hopes, and like the 
place much better since you were so good to me 
there. Indeed you are too good to me, for I well 
)cnow that all the pleasure, as well as the obliga- 
UOB^is- on my side; yet, like Miss BowDLEK,you 
would have me believe the conterary, but I am not 
so easily deceived. It can be only out of good- 
nature that either of you write to me, or take the 
trouble <if reading my scrawls. Apropos of scrawls, 
1 hope you perceive great improvement. I do 
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not mean that the copper^plate letter is come ydt } 
you probably will not mistake this for such ; but 
in whatever way it may be written, I hope you 
will always be able to make out the affection with 
which I am yours sincerely. 

'' P* S, I am lookii)g at a most divine sky^ which 
is the whole prospect we now have from any part 
of the house. I want an Ossian to paint it; 
Where did you get those two sweet lines you 
sent me? I wish you would send some more by a 
hand I know* I have not room for all the kind 
things that are sent to you, but your imagination 
can paint better than my pen*" 

" Oct. 27, 1792. 

^^ I have now the satisfaction of telling you, my 
dear friend, that all our anxiety is over. On Tues- 
day we gained a little brother, and both my m.other 
and he are perfectly well. This is, as you may, 
imagine^, a great relief to me, and I know your 
sympathising beart will rejoice at it* 

*^ As to our circle, I fear we a«^ no nearer to it 
than others have been before us. I found an old 
book the other day in which was a calculation, I 
cannot tell you how long, which proves that we are 
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not perfectly exact; and as I despair of e^ bdng 
more so, I shall give up all thoughts of it, for I* 
think you are tired as well as mys^." 



« Det. \% 1792. 

'^ Being detennin^d to have a poem o& liew-* 
ellyn'd death, atid liot being able to persuade ydu, 
my dear friend, to commit forgery, I have b^n' 
oHiged to try my hand at it, and I send it you' 
because you desire me to continue rhytiiing;) 
though, without making use of any of the modesty^ 
for which you so kindly give me credit, I must' 
see that I do not deserve all that you say on that 
subject. However, if it be your true opinion, 
you must be delighted at being desired to read 
this volume of nonsense; and if it be not, I have 
taken the most effectual method to cure you of 
ccmiplimenting. 

" I am going to Bath to-morrow to meet my 
mother, and am sitting up to-night to finish my 
letter to you. We shall be at No, 11, Circus; 
where I hope, if I must not expect to see you, at 
least I shall hear from you, 
c 
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<' Can jou tell on what part of the banks of the 
Wye to find Mochros and Hentlan?* I can only 
find that Hentlan is between the rivers Wye and 
Irgudina, which last I can no where discover. 
Do not go &r to look for it, as I know by expe- 
rience what an undertaking it is. All those old 
authors copy after each other, and make nothing 
but confusion. I prefer my own way of making 
the history jUst as I please, without cohsuking one 
of them ; and upon that principle, I intend to put 
the places I have mentioned at or near Piercefield. 
I could tell you a great deal more about it, if I 
had time. 

^' It is a great happiness that Mrs. Bowdc^er 
has not suffered from her journey, but I am sorry 
,to hear she is now far from well. This must be a 
great distress to our dear friend. I wish you would 
transport yourself to Bath, where you would find 
Miss BowDLEB, as well as myself, rejoiced to see 
you ; though I confess it is impossible to have so 

* I ha^e lately been ioformed that Hendan 14 a small 
village, four or five miles on the Hereford side of Ross. 
Mochros is probably the seat of Sir George Cornwall, 
bart. on the banks of the Wye, now called Moccas. 
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much comfort in one's friends there as in the 
country w-««— I am glad you like German so much. 
My Brother once begem to teach me, but either 
fomid me too dull, or was too lazy to go on.^ 
fear we must give up our circles.-— The Lusiad I 
never read. It Was Middleton*s Life of Cicero 
that I meant.* I was not tired with its length, 
because the chief of its contents were new to me. 
I have lately undertaken Sniollet's Histoiy of 
England, but must leave it in the middle. 

** Pray excuse this wretched scrawl. 1 fear you 
will think that all my good resolutions with respect 
to writing are vanished; but the truth is, I am 
hurried, and scribbling with an intolerably bad. 
pen; for I am unwilling to leave this place with- 
out thanking you for your letter, as there is 
still less time to be found at Bath ; but I trust 
you will believe me, whetha: I have time to tell 
you so or not, and whether I write so that you can 
read it or not, , 

** Ever yx>ur sincerely affectionate Friend. 

** P. S. Itjs now so late, that as I am to be up 
at «ix, I have no mind to go to bed at all, but I 
believe want of fire and candle will soon drive me 
there." 

c s 
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A n^paspdTamflatitm from a Wilsh Pam, iaiefy Jug mp 
0t jPifMpariMfPt in i^, Mom Jtpeiwher^ LiMfffiurif 

Round Snowdon's shaggy brows grim darkness hung. 
Save that the raoob, the gathered cleods among. 
Shot fimbat timcf a, dtmly-gl^miog ray, ' 
Tbep n^at'ry, pak, turn'd))^ ^/^ away, 
, In Merlin's eaye I sate. 

And mark'd her tearful eye ; 

Which seem'd to mourn the fate 

Decreed for some on high* 

What; fate's depreedJby heay'n,. blest beam of night» 
That so disturbs thy sweetly-smiling, light \ 
No more it shines ;— Thou turn'st thy face with scorn, 
And darkly leav^st me, wretched and forlorn. ' 
' Down the steep the torrent roars, 
• Loud the thunder rings from fitr, 
BiUeWs shake the rocky shores^ 
AUiiesanndadi&dui.of war* 

But hark! — This elemental war is drown'd^ 
In one more great, and more terrific kound'; 
A sound high Sn&wdon fron^lus base to^tear, \ . . 
A sQuiid- the s{d4ts.of the dea4 4hall fear ! 

Sprits of. my sires, attend ! ^ 

Down from your clouds> ye blest ones, bend I 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



I 21 •} 

Tell im$ wfaence these ihrieks of woe 
With criet of death eonfot'dly flow i 

Great Merlio, thou> the chief of IVophets, hear! 
To thy own care 'mid stormy winds draw near ; 
Pour on my daricenM soul thy fight divine. 
And give it in hit truth's bright blaze to shinew 

He coroes^ he comeiB} in nust array'd^ 

Skew and solemn glides the shade ! 

And while he speaks, the earth stands sttD, 

Listening to his mighty will. 

•< HeaY'n-&TOur'd Bard^ my words attentive heary 

** Words such as ne'er were giv'n to mortal ear | 

^ I tell the woes to-morrow's sun shdl bringr— 

** Cambria shall fall, shall lose her moch-loT'd king. 

M On Vaga's banks, near to where once Builltstoodt 

^ (Verlooking &ir Sabrina's silver flood, 

*< Pierc'd with a spear ingloriously he '11 faU, 

<« Whence future umes that spot shall Plercefield calL" 

So saying, like the meteor's blazey 
The spirit flies ; 
And while I gaze^ 

The dim red light in darknesa diftsl 

But, oh, my c6untry! how shall I deplore 
Thy cruel doom ? Cambria shall be no more 1 
Llewellyn too, our guardian king, shall fally 
In him we lose our only bopey— our all! 
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Blow» ye winds; and roar» ye waves ; 
Rend the moontainsy inmost cawes ; 
Let loose the spirits of the storm> 
Bid them rise in hnman form* 

More fierce than they» in hmium form spears 
That bari>*roii8 Prince, who causes all onr tears 9^ 
A tiger's heart he bears beneath that face, 
Which seems to promise hoooori goodness^ grace. 

Let lightning flash, . 

And thunder growls 

Lettomnts da^ 
And the Uack tempest o'er me scowl ; 
This soul, in unison with every guest, 
Shall rage and bum till I be tum'd to dust ; 
Ne'er shall I patient brook my country's doom, 
But sighing, sorrowing, nnk into the tomb* 

Daughtbbs of Cambbia, with me monni> 

Sing the sad woe-breathing strain; 
From your fair heads the ringlets torn 

Scatter round th' ensanguined plain* 
No more in summer's even tide 

Your gentte flocks youll lead 
To where the brook, with flowery nde, 

Slow wanders through the mead ; 
But soon to conquerors rude a prey, 

You'll quit your native land* 
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And drag through life your mournful way,., 
A wretchedi captive band ! 

Warriors, break the sounding mail» 

Cast down the lance, the helm untie ; 
Arms shall now no more avail. 

For you before the foe shall fly. 
No more, in deeds of arms renown'd» 

You'll dare th<? ringle fight; 
Or with exulting laurels crown*ii. 

Assert your country's right ; 
But to the woods and marshes driv'n, 

Ingloriously you'll sigh ; 
For ah! to you it is not giv'n 

Amidst your friends to di^ ! 

To Piercefield's Clifls I'll now a pilgrim go. 
Shed o'er my Prince belov'd the tears of woe; 
There will I seek some deep and rocky ceU, 
Amidst ^ thick entangled wood to dwell i 
There indulge my plaintive theme. 
To the wan moon's icy beam ; 
While the rocks responsive ring. 
To my harp's high-sounding string | 
Vaga stops her rolling tide, 
List'ningto her ancient pride; 
Birds and beasts my song attend, 
And mourn with me our country':§ fatal end! 
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My fr^^ads spei^t three .jcnoQths in B^h, and 
we past many happy hodrs together, till Mrs, 
Smith and her family went to Piercefield on the 
28th of Feb. The following pettier was written 
the day befpre they set out from Bath. 

To Miss Hunt. 

Bath, Feb. 27, 1793. 

" I am quite ashamed, my dear friend, to find 
that I have beep so long in debt for your charm- 
ing letter; though, to spes^k properly, I shall 
always be so, for I cannot return one like it. I 
might at least have said ^< I thank you;'* but you 
know how little time is to be had here \ and I 
know, and presume upon, your goodness in ex- 
cusing my idlepess^ and know too that I hayenot 
thought of ypu tjhe less for npt telling you so. 

" Miss BowDUBR and I wish for yau ^yery day, 
so that you are in no danger of l^eing forgotten 
between us; and whilst we remember you, we 
cannot forget to love you. I am much obliged to 
you for all the trouble you have taken about the 
places I ;wished to find, but I believe it is a fruitless 
search. I a^ persuaded their situation is not 
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^s^o^m$ ^d I mt^nd tp pkice tbiWi where I choose 
toh^e.th^?*, , . . 

/VThe aboye wa^ written thi$. morning, when I 
did not e^ect to leave th|s place befoie Fridaj, 
but I How find we are to gp home to-morrow^ «nd 
I must, however unwillingly, make an end of my 
letter. I hope to have more time at Piercefield, 
where we are now all to meet, > after having been 
ijcattered over the face of the eajth for the l^st 
hplfyear. I shall be excessively grieved, as yw 
can in^agine, to leave our dear friend; but others 
wi^ I shfdlnot regret Bath.'' 

4t the cpmiReueement of the weix, in the year 
1 793^ many J^anks in the West of England failed, 
^d Mr. Smitii's was unfortunately of that num- 
ber. The domestic happiness to which Buzabeth 
Ippk^d forward when she wrote the last letter, was 
fi^tfJly i^terrtipted by this event ;. wd I received 
frc^m her the following* letter, written only five 
4$Qrs .after she left Bath. The importance of the 
si^^u^t probably induced me to preserve dds 
l^^, when I de^ti;oyed ma^y x)ther8 which I 
fih^ll neve^ cease to regret. Alfts i I Utile thought 
thfNt X should Uve to mourn the early death of my 
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amiable young friend^ whose talents and virtues 
were my pride and delight, and who I hoped 
would have been an ornament and a blessing to 
the world, long after I was removed from it !— — 
It has pleased Gon to order otherwise. 



" Piercefieldy March 3, 1795. 
^ We were within an hour of setting off from 
hence, and intended to have seen you, my dearest 
friend, to-morrow ; when we were prevented, and I 
may say it is the only time I have ever rejoiced at 
being prevented seeing you. Last night, after my 
Mother wrote to you, we were informed by a friend 
that there was an execution against my father. At 
ten o'clock at night the Under-Sheriff, 8cc. came to . 
take possession of the house. It was secured, so 
that they could not enter; but you may imagine 
the horror of bur situation in that night of storms. 
Fortunately, the next day being Sunday, we had 
to watdi only till twelve o'clock ; and to-day we 
were preparing to go away at eight this evening, 
when we heard that my Father's attorney .was come 
from London, that the money was provided, and 
the execution stopped. There is to be a meeting 
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of creditors to-morrow, who are to have an exact 
statement of all the concerns of the Bank. My 
Mother supported herself wonderfully last night, 
but to-day she was quite exhausted, till this news 

revived her a little. Mr. and Mrs, were in 

dreadful anxiety this morning, but I hope they too 
are a little comforted ;* in short the prospect now 
appears bright to what it did two hours ago, and 
we shall all, I hope, bear whatever happens with 
fortitude. Above all, my beloved friend, I entreat 
you not to be uneasy, for I trust all will be well. 
My only apprehension has been for my Mother; 
and I confess it has been hard work to appear 
cheerful, wh^i I saw her agitated to the greatest 

* In die summer of the year 1791, when the Bank waa 
in a very flourishing state, Mr. — .— , who was the neigh- 
bour dnd friend of Mr. Smith, put his name in the firm, 
without advancing any part of the capital, or receiving any 
share of the emoluments; but on condition that his son 
should be taken into the house as a clerk, and be admitted a 
partner on his coming of age* In consequence of tfab dr« 
cumstance, Mr. — « was involved in the misfertane whtch 
happened in the year 1793; to the regret of all who knew 
faim, and particularly of the Smith family, as all the letters 
l»hich I received from them at this period strongly prove* 
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degree, and (new I oould in no way be of tbe 
kast use ; but she shewed great resolution, when* 
ever it was necessary. My Father now writes in 
better spirits, and I am happy to see her a little 
more at ease. My Mother desires me to say a 
thousand kind things for her. The servants have 
behaved nobly, and she has had all the conftfort 
that friends can give. If she had none but you 
she would rich enough; and I shall wish for 
nothing jnore, while I know you are mine» Adieu, 
my dearest -^.'^ 



I went to Piercefiekl on the following day; but I 
will not attempt to describe the scene to which I 
was then a witness. AfBictions so nobly supported 
make the sufferers objects of envy rather than pity; 
a change of fortune, so sudden, and so unexpected, 
was a great trial, but it was received in a manner to 
command the rei^ect of all who witnessed it. I 
had loiig seen and admired Mrs. Smith, in the si- 
taMion in wbida sbe seemed peculiarly fomfed to 
shine ; in one of the finest places in England, sur- 
tounded by her lovely children, with all the elegant 
comforts of affluence, and delighting her happy 



L 
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gioesta by the fasdnatiag charms of her cobreiBm- 
tioo. Through all the mkfiMtiinfis which madKeA 
theperiodof which I am now speakings I can widi 
truth say of Mrs. Smith, what she says of her be- 
loved daughter, that I do not recpUect a single 
instance of a muroMir having escaped her, on ac« 
count of the loss of fortune; hut there wereolbes 
circumstances attencEutg this sad event, which mch 
a hearts hers must deeply feel ; and a letter whidi 
is now bdbre me, speaks the language of .all that 

I received from, het at that period: ** The 

business is. again delayed. I am averse to this 
prolongation of our inisery, hut it is a duty we owe 

lo Mr. and Mrs. to do every thing whidt can 

be likely to save them. Oh, my friend, if this 
amiable family were but seoure, I should be no 
longer miserable; but as it is, the thought of their 
situation sometimes sinks me. almost to despair.** 
This was an affliction, under which even consokms 
rectitude was not sufficient to support her ; but the 
loss c^ fortune, as it was occasioned neither by ex** 
travagance nor vice, and dignified by sudi <:onduct 
as secured the respect and este^n of their friends^ 
was supported by every individual of the family 
with truly christian fortitude and resignation* 
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til a few days after I went to Piercefield, my 
iriends quitted it for ever; and the yonngladiesi^ 
spent seren or eight months with ns, in and nesjt 
Bath. The time which was thus spent with my 
mother, was certainly of great advantage to my 
young friends ; for she was extremely fond of them,' 
and nothing can be more just than what Mrs. 
Smith says of her peculiarly happy manner of 
conveying instruction. Many of their favourite 
pursuits had been interrupted. They had lost the 
sublime scenes of Piercefield, which furnished an 
infinite variety of subjects for the pencil. They 
drew extremely well, and Elizabeth was completely 
mistress of perspective. Her musical talents were 
very uncommon : she played remarkably well both 
on the Piano-Forte and Harp, but she had lost her 
instruments. The library, of which' she so well 
knew the value, was gone. Always averse to large 
parties, and with no taste for dissipation, she readily 
agreed to a plan of emplojnnent proposed by my 
Mother, and we entered on a regular course of 
history, both aticient and modem. At other times 
w^ t^tiudied Shakespeare, Milton, and some other 
j^glish- poets, as well as some of the ItaUans. 
We took long walks, and often drew from nature* 
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We read with great attention the* whok of the New 
Testament, Secker^s Lectures on the Catechism, 
astd Bcveral other books on the same important sub- 
jects. After my Mother retired to rest, we usuall j 
{Studied the stars, and read Bonycastle's Astronomy, 
whidi renunds me of the following circumstance* 
£u2^AB£TH told me one evening that she did not 
nnderstaod whatis said in Bonycastk, page 91, of 
Kepler's celebrated calculation, by which he discor 
Ter^ that the squares of the periods of the planets 
are in proportion to the cubes of their distances- 
She wanted to know how to make use of this rule> 
but I confessed my inability to assist her. When 
I came down to breakfast at nine the next morning, 
I found her with a folio sheet of paper almost co- 
Y^ed with figures ; and I discovered that she rose 
as soon as it was light, and by means of Bbny- 
casde's Arithmetic, had learnt to extract the cube- 
root, and had afterwards calculated the periods «nd 
distances of several planets, so as clearly to shew 
the accuracy of Kepler's rule, and the method of 
employing it. In such pursuits as I have men- 
tioned, I could accompany her ; but in others, she 
had a much better assistant in our mutual friend. 
Miss Hunt, who, fortunately for us, spent four 
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months in ouY-neighbenrboodv and wiirthe c6uh 
patHoa of out> studi^^ and oUr ple&sures. She led 
Mltts SMii«k. t^ rtlifr stady of =the^ German language/ 
of which she wd» afterwards particularly fond. 
She afisidsted her in Botanieat and other piirsuits, 
as well asin diflbreiit braiiftjheffof'dieMfiAh^^n^ti 
t do not . know* when^ ELi2AB£t% b^ani' to' letor 
Spanish) but it was. at an eai4ter period^thfo thft^ 
of which I am now speaking; when kti^^as- With 
us, she seined toreiul itwithMt diMcUlty, alid 
some hours every morning befotlft bH^ldctot wer^ 
devoted to these sttiidiesv l^e acquired- s<^e 
hnowledge of theArabic and^ Persian languligesr 
during the following witttei^, wheii a very fine 
dictionary^ and ^ammar, in the possession of her 
brother/ led her thoughts to Oriental literaturei 
She began to study Latin and Gre^kan the year 
1794, whfea-M*. Clapton's excellcrii library, an* 
iai^oviM^ conversation, opcsied to her an inexhaus- 
tiblefoad of information. She studied Hebrew 
fr«»iiiv my Mother's Bible, wilh the assistance of 
IWkhurst; but she had jio regular instruction in 
any language except French. Her love of Ossian 
led her- to acquire some knowledge of the Erse 
language, but the want of books made it impos- 
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siblefor he^to pursue that study as fttr as sde 
wished. Some eittracts ftom her letters wUl shew 
how she was employed during the following years. 
Miss HtJNTwent into Devonshire in July, and 
the correspondence, between her and Miss Smith 
was renewed. * 



-, ,, To Miss Hunt. , ... - 

*« St. Winifreds Dale, Aug. I B, 1 7 9** 
'' I have had it in eohtempfetion to write to you^ 
toy -dear friend, but I aiti very glad to be set to 
wbtk immediately by^tSie ireceijM: of • ybur kind 
letter, foi' which a thousand thanks.'- You* were 
not mistaken in supposing it would bis aeceptable 
tb me, lor I am always' happy to bear fibm you. 
' "Even if your letters' had not sufficient merit 
to make them interesting to an indifferent person, 
I should love them, as coming ^from yose;'how 
much ithea inust I value tfcem, considered tfs what 
tbi^y ai'e.—— Believe me, we miss you as mudh as 
you. can possibly miss us. We never take a plea- 
sant walk, 'or read any thing interesting, but some- 
one says, " I wish Miss Hunt were here;" and you 
may be sure that nobody contradicts it. Besides 
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aU other reasons fox this wish, I waat to shew you 
«veiy pjretty pus^i^ I meet with in Germw, 
which I do not like half so well now that J have 
tto one to fenjoy it with me, I long to. study 
Cioero with you^ add certaiiily will, if we are so 
fortunate as to live near you, in which J promise 
myself great pleasure if we stay in England. 
I admire the German you sent me extremely. I 
have read none since you left me, except two 
books o(f Dr, Randolph's: Oer Oolden Spiegel^ 
whiph is an imitiation of an jj^stem tal^, Vy way 
of making dissertations upon gov^mm^t* It is 
entert^iningi ^n4 th^i^e' is a^ account of a,|h^py 
valley, tbftt ipakes pqe Jpj^g to live ^n.it. ^,The 
other bool^ i^ Wi^^senV Ppcaws*, son^e oJf wh^ 
ar^ ve^f preUy. JiwiU ^end yf^ti^a, spep^^jen, if ,1 
haye tiune. I wa?, as . w0l as you, delight^ ;with 
the Messiah.- " - . ' .■ a/. -. ./: .•..: • r 

., ^f You do flyr. Tinte^n Ahhey great honour in de^ 
siring to jsee it. I should h^ve sent it by thisco%i 
yeyalnp^„ hj^t. Miss Bow,Di4EE.^vised its waiting- 
till we go. ourselves jn,to Devpnsjjire.; \Ve are ju^t 
goiijig to church, ajid ij^; the fear pf not hjaving 

* LyrisiiJ)^ Gedichte. 3 vol. 
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more time, let me assure you of the sincere aflSK> 
tion with ^ich I am ever yours. 

*^ Pray tell me whether the puzzle you sent is to 
be made out in Spanish o)r English; though you 
had better tell me the meaning of it at once, for I 
never can find out any thing of the kind. Once 
more adieu. I will send a longer and I hope a 
better letter soon, and the Gennan Poem also/' 

''October 15. 
'^ I will not tell you how sorry I was for your 
illness, nor how anxiously I wished for your re- 
covery, because I trust you know me well enough 
to believe that I cannot be indijSerent to any thing 
that so nearly concerns you. Indeed I have been^ 
supd still am, very anions for better accounts,, 
which I hope we may now daily expect, parti- 
cularly after Miss Burgbs's return. For your 
sake I am glad she is going, but for my own I 
cannot help exceedingly regretting it; as I wished 
very much to be acquainted with her, both from 
what I have heard you say, and from the very little 
I have seen of h^ myself; which gave 'me so 
great a desire to see more, that if Ihad not feared 
to be thought trottbl^sotae tod impertinent, I 
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should certainly have called by myself, besides the 
formal visit with the rest of our party ; but I con- 
sidered that she could not possibly have the same 
wish to know me that I had to know her, and 
therefore I would not intrude. 

" I have a nice collection of German books, 
which Miss Bowdler has borrowed for me. 
There is the Iliad, which seems to me a very good, 
translation. I think the sound is more regularly 
fine than Pope's, and some of the descriptions of 
nature are much superior to his; but the tender 
sentiments which the learned say are not in the 
original, are not to be traced in the German tran- 
slation. In that respect we shall all prefer Pope. 
Iliere is the Messiah, which I am reading a second 
time with more pleasure than the first. A very, 
pretty collection of Poems by dhBFerent persons • 
a Novel; and a book of Plays; so you see I am 
well ftirnished at present. I wish I had you to 
enjoy them with me. 

" My favourite study just now is Algebra; and 
I find by Saunderson, that if we , had consulted 
proper books, we should neverhave spent so much 
time in measuring squares and circles; for though 
by the mieans we used, (which were perfjBctly right,) 
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it may he brought inconceivably near, it is impos- 
sible to prove it mathematically exuct. For ex- 
ample. 1 hope yon will not have the head-ach 

wheb this arriveis, or you will wish my Mathematics 
at Bath again; but when I have learnt any thing 
that we used to puzzle about together, I am never 
easy till you know it.'^ 

^Novembe?' 17. 
^^ Send me no Latin quotations, for I under- 
stand them only when the translation comes with 
them. I have just -finished Klopstock's Messiah, 
which I have been reading again, as I did not 
above half understand it before. There is more of 
it than there was in Miss Bubges's, which was, I 
believe, only fifteen books. This is in twenty-two 
books, and is continued to the Ascension, with 
many hymns and songs afterwards. He supposes 
at that time a day of judgment, and that Abandona 
was pardoned. Pray inform Miss. Burgbs of this, 
for I remember hearing her regret his fate." 

" April 7, 1794. 
" I have not thought of you the less because I 
have been too idle to write. You know it is an old 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



£ 88 3. 

fault of mine, and it will be only wasting your time 
and my own to make an apology as long as my 
$ilence. I am very rich in Germ^^ books just 
now, for Dn Randolph, who has a great inany, ha3 
given me the entr^ of his library, to take whatever 
I like. I have got your friend Kliest, which I 
think delightful; Bailer's Poems; and Zinmieiy 
man's Einsamkeit, which pleases me more than 
almost any book I ever read. How much am I 
obliged to you for teaching me German ! I asi^ure 
you I never read a beautiful passage, without 
thinking it is to you I owe the pleasure I enjoy, 
and wishing you could enjoy it with me ; for after 
all it is but a selfish sort of thing to read merely 
to entertain oneself. There are some ideas in 
Zimmerman upon a future state Very like your 
book * 1 envy you extremely in reading Virgil. 
I must learn Latin some day or other. At present 
I am puzzling at Persian and Arabic, and I mean 
to begin Hebrew. . I get on least with Spanish, 
for I have been able to meet with only one book 
since I read Don Quixotte, which was the History 
of the Incas, by Garcillasso de la Vega. I was very 

* Essay on the Happiness of the life to Come. 
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miieh pleased with it, though it is very long^ and 
in some parts tedious. I wish I had your patience 
to translate from one language to anodier, for I 
believe it is the only way of being perfect m any; 
but I succeed do ill in writing, of any kind, that I 
never like to attempt it. I met with a thought in 
Haller, which was new to me, and pleased me 
much ; but, perhaps, if you havfe met with it be- 
fore, it may not strike you ^s it did me. Speaking 
of the weakness of reason without revelation, he 
says, 

** Verannit kan, me der mood, eintrost der dunkeb Zeiten, 
« Una durch die braune nacht mit halbem fchimmer leiten | 
« Der warheit morgen-roht zeigt eret die wahre welt, 
** Wann Gottes sonneo-licht durch unser dammrun^ falit.''^ 

" I forgot to thank you for all the trouble yon 
took about .Canada. It was very kind indeed, and 
therefore like yourself; but I am sorry to say it 
was to no purpose, for it is entirely given up; much 

*** ReasoD, like die moon, a consolation in darkness, can 
guide U8 with its faint rays through the dusky night* The 
mommg dawn of truth shews ^e real world, when the light 
of the sun breaks through our twilight.^**— /USErr m Remok 
Suferstkion, mJ InfideToy. 
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against my will^ for I was delighted with the idea^ 
and wbhed excessiydy to go, but I despair of ever 
Sipeing it iio.Wi" 

" Bath, Sept. 27, 1794. 
. " I have no sort of apology to oflFer for my lazi- 
ness, and ^o claim to ypur forgiven^s, except the 
assurance that my silence proceeded from no other 
clause than a fit of the ahove-mentioned disease, 
which you know I am often troubled with. If 
you think this a sufficient reason for pardoning 
me, it is more than I do myself. It is strange 
that though we all wish for happiness, few chuse 
to comply with the conditions by which it may 
be obtained : thus I have been daily wishing for 
a lettef from you, and yet could not persuade 
myself to write, which I well knew was the only 
condition on which I could expect it. Two cir- 
C)imstance$ fix me to this point of time. Miss 
BowDLEB ;ia to send a parcel to-morrow, and we 
are going to leave Bath and its neighbourhood} 
not, I assure you, without great regret at leaving 
our good friends here. I cannot help imagining 
that I am parting from you amongst the rest, in 
being removed so much further from you, but I 
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hope you will not give me up as an ungrateful 
wretch not wortli your notice^ but let me hear yrom 
you; particularly as I shall not hear of you, as I 
now do, from Miss Bowdler, and b^ause I shall 
be inconsolable in London if you do not. We 
are so happy here, seeing our dear fijend two or 
.three times every day, that I know not how we 
shall bear the change,—: — For my part I promise 
myself no other pleasure in town but that of seeing 
some of those I love, happy. As to the. place 
itself, you may suppose it is the last that I should 

chuse. 

"We are just returned from a walk to Prior- 
Park, with Miss BowDLER ; the last I fear that we 
shall take together for a long time. She has given 
me your little book. of Astronomy.* It is a very 
pretty thing. 

" I have had great store of Spanish lately; the 
TTieatro Critico Universale, by Fejrjoo, a very 
clever work in 14 volumes: and I am now reading 
post-haste Mariana's History of Spain, of which I 
have only read half, but ani determined to finish it 
before I go. It is not so interesting as some other 

* Ledures on Astronomy, and Natural Philosophy. 
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histories, but one must ktiow it. There are so 
msny different states^ sometimes united, sometimes 
divided; so many kings^ sometimes all ofonenamq 
now firiends, now enemies; so mtoj marriages, so 
many battles, and so many treaties, that it teems 
tome impossible to have a clear idea of the Work; 
You will perhaps think that I read to little pur* 
pofie.«— r-*With this you will receive Zimmerman. 
Remember, I do not insist on your admiring the 
whole, nor do I promise that you will find Hallar 
very poetical.— ^I am very much hurried, for we 
are engaged to dine at Mrs. Bowdler's. Leben 
sie 'wohl mcine tieure, and believe me ever most 
affectionately yours^'^ 

Miss Smith removed with the family to London, 
in October 1794, and to Shirley in November, 
from whence she returned to town in February 
1795. Shirley is the seat of John Claxton, esq. 
To this gentleman, and to bis lady, who is nearly 
related to Mr. Smith, the family always acknow- 
ledge the highest obligations.''^ During four 

♦ See Mrs. Smith to Dr. Rai¥dc».ph. Appendix^ 
Letter IIL 
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months spant with these valaabl^ friends, Miss 
Smith began to study > Latin^ and the iSolIowing 
letter wiB shew the progress she ma^e. Mr. 
Claxton authorises me to say that he never gave 
her any regular instruction, and that his Libr^ 
did not contain translations of any of the book# 
which she mentions in the next letter. 

To Miss Hunt. 

*' London, Feb. 1795. 
^ I bdieve I told you I jihould learn Latin before 
I saw you next, and Shirley was a yeiy good .place 
for it, I therefore began soon after I went there; 
and I have read Gassar's Commentaries, livy, and 
some volumes of Cicero, amongst which I almost 
wish the letters to his friends had not been, for 
they shew his whole character to be so much pui 
on, that they have let him down many degrees in 
my opinion. As to Persian, all my books are at 
Bath, so that I shall most probably forget the little 
I knew when I saw you last. I have met with 
neither German nor Spanish books ; so that if it 
were not for Latin, I slmuld be quite in despair* 
I am very impatient to. begin Virgil. 
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'' March U, 1795. 
** I have just finished the second book of the 
GeorgicSy and was particularly delighted with the 
last eighty-four verses. The description of the 
storm in the first book I think is very fine.'' 



" Shirley, July 28, 1795. 
" I think as you do of Emilia Galotti. Die 
Rauber I never saw. Indeed I have scarcely read 
any German or Spanish since I left Bath. I must 
tell you that I csuinot help being quite reconciled 
to Cicero. I have gone through all that I can 
find here of hi9 works, and am so fully p^suaded 
that a man who could write as he does could have 
nogr€at faults, that I must, with your leave, for- 
give hb/^//^ ones. If you have not yet met with 
it, only read, as a sample, the first book of his 
Tusculan Disputations, * de contemnenda morte;' 
and I think you will agree with me, that with the 
addition of Christianity to confirm his suppositions, 
and rectify a few mistakes in them, and the know- 
ledge of the true state of the universe, no doctrine 
can be more perfect than his ; and that half the 
modem books on the subject might have been 
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Spared, had the Mnriters of them, before they began, 
read this dialogue. 

** I have just finished Clarendon's History of 
the Rebellion, which Miss Bowdler long ago 
desired. me to read. It is extremely interesting 
and instructive. Here is another of her favourites, 
Spenser, which I once gave up in despair, but 
which I am very glad I have read, for I am charmed 
with it, and I think some of the lesser poems are. 
even superior to the Fairy Queen. We have read 
Mr. Gisborne's book* aloud, and all the party was 
extremely pleased with it. 

** I have got a new Atlas of all the remarkable- 
fixed stars that are visible to us, without the 
figures. I would shew it to you, if you would meet 
me on the wing of Pegasus, or any other con- 
venient place you will appoint in the upper 
legions, for it does not seem probable that we 
should soon see each other in these below/' 

" ShirUy, Oct. 5, 1795. 
. ** I have been longer than I intended (according 
to custom) in answering your kind letter, and now 
I know not where this will find you. I will how- 

♦ On the Duties of Man. 
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erar direct to Bath, hoping your comfortable party 
is not yet dissolved, though I have little chance of 
finding you together, as the time of our transplan- 
tation appears vei^ uncertain, and probably is not 
very near. It was very good .of you to wish for 
me by the searside, and I know nodiing I should 
have ^joyed so much as seeing it for the fir«t tiine 
with you; but -I cannot help thinking the com*" 
panioos you had were more agreeable than I should 
have been. I should like to see what you and 
your " thoughts and reflection^* produced, 

*^ I am quite delighted widi you for teaching our 
dear friend German, and with h^r fpr learning it. 
You know we have always? set our hearts upon her 
teading it, and only half enjoyed our favourite 
books while she could not partake of our pleasure. 

" I have not seen Gellert. Oheron I have read^- 
and was much pleased with 9ome parts of it. It is a 
little inthestileof Ariosto. Pray tell Mis3 Bulges, 
(since she does me the honour to enquire,) that 
of Spenser's lesser poems I was most pleased with 
Astrophel, some of the Eclogues, particularly 
January and June, and the Hymja in honour of 
Beauty, which is as well written a^^ if h^ ta4 
studied Lavater. I have just finished Froissard, 
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which, though rather tedious, I found rery en- 
tertainingy and in a much pleasanter style than 
most of the modem French writers. Inunediately 
before this great undertaking, I read the Memoir^ 
of Petrarch, which made a very go6d line of his- 
tory, containing the whole of the fourteenth cen« 
tury« With this book I wast e^cessivdy ples^sed. 
It is impossible not to love Petrarch, if it were 
<^nly for ciymg when his father threw Cicero and 
Virgil into the &re. Uewas^a passionate admirer 
of Cicerp> and I think a strong resemblance may 
be traced between tHeir characters, though the 
circumstances in which they lived were so difF^enti 
You see in both the same love of glory, the same 
patriotism^the saoie high opinipn of himself, whidbi 
i^e endeav^mrs to 'Conceal from otU^s, pathapft 
ey^ from himself, by a cfeaJc of humUity* . You 
discover in, each an equal warmth of. firiendshipi 
and I cannot help thinking that if Cicero had 
met with Laura, or Petrarch been consul in the 
flourishing times of d%e Roman Repu)>lic, the 
former would have been the poet, and the latter 
the orator. I hc^e I have improved a, little in Bo* 
tany tfajs summer as well as you." . 
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^^ March S, 1796. 

" Have you seen Mason's new volume of 
Pbfems ? There iare some very beautiful things in 
it. I have been feasting lately on German poetry. 
The Graff von'Stolberg; Holty ; Matthison; and a 
translation of Young. I have been much pleased 
with Zimmerman's Nationalstoltz. 

*^ My ears are stunmed, and my patience exhaus- 
ted, by the ridiculous and contradictory reports that 
are incessantly vociferated on all sides of me. No 
one can speak or write of any thing but the French. 
If they have not murdered or enslaved our persons, 
they have at least taken complete possession of 
our minds, and banished every idea of which they 
are not the object. As you probably hear as 
much, and are as tired of them as myself, I will 
6nly assure you, that they have not driven from 
my brain the idea of you, nor from my heart the 
tender affection with which I am, fcc.** 

On the asd of May 1796, Mrs. and Miss Smith 
set out for Ireland, where they staid only three or 
four months. The following letter was written 
the day before Elizabeth left Bath. The dejec- 
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tioQ expressed in it was occasioned by sorrows of 
a very different description from the loss of fortune. 

f'^Rath, May 21. 

** My lazy fit has lasted so long this tioie^ that 
I dare not venture to make any apology for it^and 
Bcarely should 1 dare to write again, bat that I 
cannot resolve to quit this island ' without once 
more assuring my dear friend^ that my esteem and 
affection are not in the least abated by absence^ 
and that I love her exactly as much as if 1 had 
told her so an hundred times over. 

''My mother and I set off to-morrow motning 
for Ireland. Lady Eleanor Butler and Miss 
PoNsoNBY have sent us a most obliging invitatioa 
to their house, and I hope we shall pass a day and 
anight there* Do you not envy us this visit? If 
we could carry you and our beloved friend with 
us, it would be more than earthly happiness. On 
the whole, I am extremely pleased with the idea 
of our expedition; for besides my natural love of 
rambling, and of seeing and knowing every thing 
that is worth the trouble, I am weary of the world. 
To quit it is not in my power ; but in leaving 
England, I shall leave the only world with which I 
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I am ac<}uainted, the scene o( all our miseri6^« 
You nevet before heard me complain of miseries. 
I never before had any to complain of. Against 
this negative pleasure in quitting this country^ i9 
to be set the positive pain of leaving some very 
dear friends; bat I seldom see you and Miss 
BowDL£ir, and I shall still have the conaolation of 
loving you. I shall lieave Ay KitI^y with great 
regret^ but wte must learn to bear it. We are 
happy in the thoughts of seeing my Father, whd 
hm been very uncomfortably situated during the 
last year. We talk of iret»rniiig in the autumni, 
wad I am glad it is talked of> b^caus^ it teakes my 
mdther quit England With}e6s reluctance than she 
otberwise would; bat I strbugly suspect that we 
-ihali driier take tfp our abode in Ireland, or gd 
obrdad wherever the regitaent may happfen to be 
ordered; 'bat this is vtrritte^ i^ the book of fate, 
lAid no human eye can read it/ I am grieved at 
g6kig froth Bath ju6t before you borne. I have 
not eeeta yoU Aese two yeairs, and I may be 
drowned, I may tieveir returti, I may never see you 
again till * the life to eottie.' By the by, have 
f6ti read Lavater's^eA«Vitc Tagebuck, Xc. ? There 
is in it a q'uMation from a senino^ by his friend 
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Pfenoingen, so exactly like your lUde book, that 
I wanted yoa to read it. with me. I can give yott 
no account of my studies, but that I haye read 
nothing in the last half year. 

" My Mother and I are gpiag this iftoming to 
breakfast with, and lake leave of, our dear Miaa 
Bowdlbr; though I believe I shall not be so 
satisfied, but mftke a push to see her again after 
dinner, which is the only tijne biasides breakfast 
that she has to sp^re from herjQOOstant atteodanoe 
on poor Mrs. Bowoi^er. I n^ish you Wi^re here 
to oomfort ber; she waa4:s it fadly. M you pro- 
bably will be with her gf e^t pvt oC the ^ime that 
we are abseoit, I hope cpostfintly to hear of ber 
from you. Do not forget me; and be assumdi 
whatev^ changes may happeai to «ke, of fgnitmif^ 
or habitation, my sincere aflSection for xny HaWi¥ 
will never ohange. Adieu, p^happ fpr fevep: I" 



The visit 'm LaagoUen Vale more jth^ lyiawered 
the espectation of my &^^, and t^ very obli- 
ging nftannier in which tbey Iffcre xeceiye^, was 
highly gratifying to me, I )mi 9 jietter from Miss 
Smith on this subject, whic^h I pflUKticularly regret; 
s 2 
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but it was destroyed with many others. Mrs« and 
Miss Smith were much pleased with what they 
saw of Ireland, and very grateful for many civilities 
received there; but I have nothing written at that 
time to Miss Hunt, except the following short 
letter. 

*^ SligOy August 6, 17^. 
" I have not time to say half what I think and 
feel in answer to your last letter, my dearest Maby^ 
I will call you so since yoti like it, though I had 
forgot that I was ever so impertinent to do it 
before^ I frequently wish for you and our beloved 
friend, to make yoa wander through a valley^ 
between mountains tossed together in all the wild 
and rugged forms imaginable, with an hundred 
caAi^ades dashing from their summits, and forming 
a beautiful lake at the bottom ; to shew you the 
fine effects of light and shade on the hills when 
the sun shines; and when he does not, the clouds 
hiding their heads, descending half way down 
them, and sometimes entirely blotting them out 
of the landscape; then breaking away by degrees, 
and ascending fike smoke. I never before knew 
so well what Ossian meant by the thick mist of 
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the valley, and th^ ragged 8kirt9 of a doiid as it 
sails slowly over the dark heath. I often think 
I see the grey clood of which his father^s robe is 
made. I hope we may meet in the winter ; but 
sometimes I almost despair. However^ I shall 
90t be less in . one place than another, your ten* 
derly affectionate friend.^ 



Mrs. and Miss Smitb spent four months in 
Irelapd, and. returned to Bath in October. At 
KingsUm-rliOdgQ, the seat of the late venerable 
Earl of Kingston,* they passed soipe weeks; and 
the happiness they enjoyed there was always 
mentioned by them with the warmest gratitude. 
From thence they reipoved with Captain Smith 
to the Barrapks at Sligo, and Elizabeth wrot^ 
tbe following letter to Lady Isabella King, in 
whose friendship and correspondence she thought 
herself particularly b^ppy ; find nfho has favoured 
me with some extracts fropi h^r lelterS| which I 
hope will not be qnipteresting to those who value 



* Edward, father to the late, and grandfether to the 
prpsept Earl^ 
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the utntttdied effusiont of a grateful and afite* 
tionate heart. 



^ To THE Lady Isabella King. 



''Slfgo, 1796. 

^ A thousand thanks to mj dearest Lady 
isABE^i^A for her charming letter. It is the 
first comfort I have m^t with sincie we parted^ fbi* 
•Very thing has Cdnspinsd to temind m of what 
We are «6therWi6« not at all disposed to forget^-— 
the hap{>in€fss #^ enjoyed at Kh)gston«-Lodge. 

* We we^^ ttibst 66topletely tret lobg before we 
WfekiteBd SB^, and when we did arrive, we had 
'leV^ thing to ntipitdc; beds to contrive, &c. &c. 
All ^lit faHi'gqei however Aile at leligth over, and 
I hope ive shtfl now go Xjiti tole^aWy well. We 
liave a pretty view of la bay of the sea, (which 
)o6ks like a hike,) and some fine mountains. How 
inudi more beautrful should I think this scene, if 
you were looking at it with me ! 

" We are all very well, and much amused with 
the little misfortunes that happen to us. You ask 
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w}iat we have been doing, saying, and thinking. 
For the first we hay^ been trying to set ourselves 
In order, and receiving company. As to our 
iprords and thoughts, except the necessary con- 
sultations op what was to be 4one next, I believe 
they have been chiefly directed towards Kingston- 
Lodge. How I like Sligo, I cannot yet tell; for 
the day we ariived I lyas so glad to be in it, th^t 
I did not observe bow it looked; and yesterday it 
rained again, and we did not go o^t. Thos I b^ve 
had no opportunity of looking for German book?, 
Ijor do I much ejcpect tp find ^y . Most heartily 
do I hope that oar garden plan may be realized, 
T>ecause your Ladyship is one of the very few 
people I think worthy to understand German. 
This is a high complin^ent^ for in order to feel and 
rplish it thoroughly, it is necessary to pqssess every 
quality that I most admire. 

" Lord Kingston must return sooner tbi^u 
peptember, or we must 9tay longjer, for should we 
be gone befoce you come to Mr. Cooper's, I sha)^ 
be misecabie. I have only t^me to ac^d, and t^at 
but imperfectly, the sincere affectipns^nd gratitude 
with whM^ I *«» py^r ywrs, 8^c/' 
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In one of Mrs. Smith's letters to the Editor, the 
removal to Sligo is thus described : 

" We had spent three happy weeks at the hospi- 
table mansion of Lord Kingston, from whence we 
set off on horseback for our quarters, which were 
about twenty miles distant. During the last ten 
miles of the Journey it rained most heavily and 
without ceasing. We arrived at the Barracks 
dripping wet; our biaggage was not come, and 
owing to the negligence of the Quarter-master, 
there was not even a bed to rest on. The whole 
furniture of our apartments consisted of a piece of 
a cart-wheel for a fender ; a bit of iron, probably 
from the same vehicle, for a poker ; a dirty deal 
table, and three wooden-bottomed chairs. It was 
the first tithe we had joined the regiment, and I 
was standing by the fire, meditating on our forlorn 
state, and perhaps dwelling too much on the com- 
forts I had lost, when I was roused from my reverie 
by ELizABETH'sexclaiming, <* O what a blessing!" 
* Blessing!' I replied, * there seems none left.' 
*^ Indeed there is, my dear mother: for see here is 
" a littlecup board," I dried my tears, and endea^ 
voured to learn fortitude from my daughter/^ 
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Mrs. Smith has oftea mentioned to her friends 
the ingenuity, as well as good-humour, with which 
Elizabeth contrived to make a currant tart in 
this uncomfortable dwelling, when it appeared 
quite impracticable. I mention these trifling cir* 
cumstances, because I wish to convince my young 
readers that learning is not imcompatible with the 
most minute attention to all the peculiar duties, as 
well as to. all the elegant accomplishments, which 
belong to the female character. For the same 
reason I think it right to notice Miss Smith's par- 
ticular attention to caconomy, wh^n circumstance^ 
made it proper. No young lady dressed with more 
■elegant simplicity, but none could do this at less 
expense. She made a gown, or a cap, or any other 
article of dress, with as much skill as she displayed 
in explaining a problem in Euclid, or a difficult 
passage in Hebrew ; and nothing which she thought 
it right to do was ever neglected. The modesty 
and simplicity of her character is so justly de- 
scribed in a letter written* since her. death by her 
friend Thomas Wilkinson to Mrs. Smith, that I 
hope I may be permitted to make a few extracts 
from it'-^ » 

^ Sec Appendix. Letter IX. 
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'^Her AoquiremeDts must be allowed to have 
been wopderful ; but to me the most lUBtooinbiiig 
thicrg is bow ebe.has doQi) 9o mucb^ for »be never 
appeared to do any thingi apd every one wbo saw 
her would. have been mQt^ apt to have supposed 
W indolent than industrious; but though her 
progress of improvement was silent as light, yet it 
was certain as time. In her knowledge she w^ 
as modest as in every thing else; never presuming 
to be mse on a discovery or a judicious ohser<> 
vation. Always simpie^ sweet, and innocent in 
her demeanour, she inever g»v€ herself an air of 
QOnsequeneeibr genius, learmng, or beaaty, thou^ 
she possessed them all. In company she kept 
"back so much, that some would be in daager of 
forgetting die was diere ; but when •called on to 
speak, she did it so much to the purpose, so plea* 
singly, and so unai^tedly, that^ae wished no one . 
to speak but herself. Some might have supposed 
iier of an absent cast, but nothing was further 
from her character, for her repliei were the readiest 
I«ver knew, when information was wanted. Her 
coun'tenance was serious, bot she not unfrequently 
smiled, and it was ^he smile of gomplac^cy f^ud 
peace.'' 
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After a second visit at Kingston-Lodge, the 
ladies removed with Captain Smith to Lisburn^ 
from ^^bence the next letter was written to Lady 
IsABEUA King. 

" Lisiurn, Sept. 13, 1796. 
^'My dearest Lady IsabelZiA will, I hope, believe 
that I should not so long have delayed fulfilling 
my promise of writing to her, had not many im- 
pediments come in the way. First, on our arrival 
here we recollected that no letter could reach 
KingstoarLodge till Thursday; it was therefore 
useless to write oa Saturday^ and since that time 
we have been in constant expectation of being 
ordered to march ; and as my chief object in 
writing to you is a selfish one, — to have the hap- 
piness of hearing from you, — ^I waited till I could 
tell where to direct. 1 believe, however, it is now 
settled that we remain here till we go to England ; 
and when that will be I know not. Now I have 
got over this tiresome preface, which 1 hate of 
all things, let me amuse myself with telling you 
how sincerely I regret Kingston-Lodge, and its 
kind inhabitants, and above all our little walks in 
the shrubbery, which 1 have been wishing for every 
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day since. By the by T have a little qtiarrel with 
a certain lady for a speech she made me the last 
moment I saw her^ importing that I should forget 
her as soon as I was gone, or some such vile ideal 
I could not quarrel at the moment, but wrote some 
verses to assure her it was impossible: they were 
however too sleepy to send, and I must content 
myself with assuring her in plain prose, that every 
day, by making me feel the want of her sweet 
society, endears her to me if possible still more. 

" I forgot to tell you that we ™®t with no accident 
on our journey, except laming the horses, and 
tiring them so that we were obliged to leave them 
at Lurgen, ten miles from hence, to be led home 
on Saturday. Poor Brunette,* considering she was 
not quite well when she set out, performed sur- 
prisingly, and has now, with a few days rest, quite 
recovered from her fatigues. The riders were not 
at all tired, but much amused with their journey. 
The country on this side of Belturbet is very 
pretty ; about Monaghan beautiful, composed en- 
tirely of green hills, rivers, lakes, and fine woods* 
On this side of Armagh, though still richly culti- 

* A horse which Lady Eleanor King had givea ta 
Mis^ Smith. 
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tated, it grows gradually too fiat to please me, till 
it spreads about this place nearly into a plain, 
which, though it is very rich, and in general much 
admired, cannot compensate to me for the moun- 
tains about Sligo. 

« We saw on a hill between Carrick and Bally- 
namore, an immense figure cut in stone, which the 
country people told us was Fiuhn Mac Coul, who 
you know is Macpherson's Fingal. If you can 
learn any particulars respecting it, I shall be much 
obliged to you. The only curiosity we saw besides 
was one of the old round towers that puzzle the 
Antiquarians so much at Clones. 

" I must tell you a piece of good fortune that befel 
me by the way. The Inn where we breakfasted at 
Armagh was opposite to a bookseller's shop, and 
my Mother proposed going to see if there were any 
Irish books. We went, and found the first number 
of an Irish Magazine now publishing at Belfast, in 
which was a grammar, and some poems with trans- 
lations. You will suppose I have been very busy 
ever since. If you have any thoughts of learning 
the language, I would advise you to get this book. 
Pray remember me most kindly, gratefully, and 
respectfully, to Lady Eleanor; give my love to 
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Miss KiNO^ add to my best friend Lady Isabella 
say — ^nothing ;-oshe^ knows^ I hope^ that I love 
her entirely. 

^^Our litde ^an of ridiit^ with my Father 
through Scotland is impracticahle^ as no officer 
coA* k»re his negimeat at present. T%is place is 
bead-quarters : whieh I am glad of, because we 
have the band, which is a very good pne. 

^* I hope you observe what a curiocis mistake I 
have made in beginning on the wrong side of the 
paper. — As this is a Hebrew letter, or rather the 
letter of a foo)^ please to begin at the end.'' 

^ Batk, Jan. 13, 1797. 
^^ Fully did I intend, on receiving your Lady^ ^ 
ship's long-wished-fiw letter, to obey your orders, 
and answer it directly. At length, aftar nearly a 
month has elapsed, here I am set down to begin, but 
^hen I shall £«iish is more than I know, for I have 
a strange antipathy to writing to any one I love 
when any human creature is present: it is as bad 
as talking in mixed company. I feel a sort of re- ' 
stratnt which extend? even to my idea^ and I cannot 
think fteely . I carry this «o far) that I do not like 
to read a book which interests me when any ^one 
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h present, and always make to mysdf a kind of 
solitude by liiding my face with it when I come to 
a passage which parCiculariy ptease* me. I believe 
this is a sort of pride, which esknnot bear to expose 
its feelings to observation. Whatever may be the 
ca!|ise, so it is; and I have been waiting in hopes 
of being left alone to write to my dearest Lady 
Isabella. It has never happened till to-day; for 
thare aire bo many of us that we have no separate 
rooms, but all sit constantly together. Do not 
consider tfiis as an apology for not writing sooner; 
apologies are the first things we should banish from 
our new correspondence, as being weeds which are 
apt to over-run the whole letter, to the destruction 
of every plant of common sense which possibly 
might otherwise fill their place. Your Ladyship's 
first rule will stand instead of all apologies. 
Secondly, for the liberty of talking nonsense; 
I must grant what I beg to be allowed for myself; 
moreover, I should hate a letter which contained 
nothing but good sense; it would be as dull as those 
assemblies where people meet to talk sense, and 
no one dares utter a syllable. Thirdly, you shall 
change your subject, break off, and hegfii agaia, 
and play as many variations as you please, .^sio net 
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Writmg to me for six months^ 1 do not fed mysel/' 
sufficiently disinterested to grant that with my 
own free will ; though it is not in my power to help 
myself, if you will not write tp me, and I certainly 
never shall harbour any suspicion or distrust, for 
there is nothing to which I have such a decided 
aversion. Were I to say that I should not find 
pleasure in reading your Ladyship's letters, in 
whatever number of scraps and humours they were 
written, I hope you would not believe me. As 
for the hand-writing, it is a maxim of mine, that 
whoever writes me a copper-plate letter, does not 
love me, and vice versa. I never can take pains^ 
(though at best ray hand is very bad,) except when 
I am writing a stiiF letter to somebody I care not a 
button about. Finally, I never read any thing out 
of a letter, except it be some article of news^ or 
some common-place observation, because 1 xkivoif. 
that what is most interesting to the person to whom 
the letter is addressed, is exactly what the rest of 
the world will hear with indifference, perhaps with 
ridicule, as not understanding or entering into the 
sentiments of the writer. 

" My Mother has read Camilla. I have not, 
being at present quite taken up with some delightful 
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German books. Indeed I never shall be satisfied 
till you learn German. There is one book which 
you may and must read directly^ " The Italian." 
I will say nothing of its contents. 

" We heard from my Father about a week ago; 
He was at Newtown-Ards, and very well. Amidst 
all our fears on the subject of the French invasion, 
(though I cannot say mine were ever very great,) we 
could not help encouraging some faicit hope that 
Bath might bethought a safer place than Ireland 
for the Kingston fkmily ; and if our good neigh« 
hours the Messieurs had done no more harm, we 
would hdve made them very low curtsies, and 
thanked them with all our hearts. Our Millenium 
Hall scheme appears so distant, that I fear we shall 
be grown cross disagreeable old maids befbre we 
can put it in execution. 

" I beg you will never beat toy troubfe to collect 
news for me. There is nothing 1 car^ so little 
about, unless it immediately concerns the Kin^gston 
family,' particularly (mt member of it, and then 
the smallest circumstance can never appear trifling 
to lie.— I do not by any means feel that I shall 
itiever see - you again; on the coiatrary, I am per- 
suaded that we shall meet in some corner «r other 

p 
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^f the. eartji^— Have the goodness to present mjf? 
Mother's and ix^j, kindest respects to Lady Ele an QE 
and Lord. Kingston, and our love to Miss King, 
There is not room to tell you what to say to my 
direst Lady Jsab^lla. 

^ " If you see the El^phin''^ family, pray remember 
us mo&t kindly to them. We are not much gayer 
bfjre than you are at Kingston-Lodge, for we go 
Oftt very little ; but that I do not regjcet, though I 
9}}pul4.^jofy it perhaps as much as other people^ 
if I;^fis in the habit of it." &9; . 

; ybe reipaind^r of this correspondence i^ of later 
fet&i att4 will Appear in it3 proper place* 
l^y^lf^Mrf. QXid Miss Smith returned to Bath 
W/ Qfc^.tjer; i 796, they found my Mothpr extremely 
ill, and from them she received ey^ry coipforl; which 
fri^f^bjip (epul<i bestow. The kindattention which 
ghe^ft^ays experience^ frop Mrs^ Smith made a 
yg^y deep iaipf^ss^pn, on her he?^|; j m^ it is im- 
possible I sl^oijld ever forget that jto h^* my beloved 
gfflf^JtjW^^ iiidebted;j durinjg th^ last, ten years of 
|jgf life, for some of tlie; happiest hovirs^sbeenJQjjedf 
.The s/ame unwearied kiijdn^ss jcheered jtbe last d^js 
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of her life, and supported me in one of the most 
trying scenes of mine. My Mother died on the 10th 
of May 1797. Miss Smith was then staying with 
lis, and read three sermons to her on the preceding 
evenings when she appeared uncommonly weli.— 
Perhaps this awful scene might give a peculiarly 
seriou» turn to a mind which was always disposed 
to deep reflection, and fervent piety. The fol- 
lowing reflections are taken from her little pockety 
bookstand were written in 1796 dnd 1797. 

" I FIND it a very good method' to Write down 
my thoughts as they occur, for an ide^ often striken 
me, which, turning to something else, I forget ioH 
mediately; but considering it as much as is neces^ 
sary to write it down, makes me more acquainted 
with the subject, and makes my thoughts morem^ 
(WW. For want of some such pjan, I see people 
dreaming away their lives in inactivity of mind^ 
without forming any opinions of their own, till 
from paying . no attention to their thoughts, thef 
come not to think at all." 

" When wecontemplate the ways of Providence, 
we are like a person unskilled in painting, who 
F 9, 
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looks at a half-finished picture; he is immediately 
Struck with the want of harmony in the colouring, 
and the improper disposition of hght and shade^ 
tod thinks he shews his wisdom hy finding faults in 
the whole plan, and in the execution of every part;' 
but let him wait till it is finished, and he wiB then 
be forced to acknowledge that every stroke has 
contributed to the beauty of the whole, and that 
what he considered as defects, now appear the chief 
beauties of the piece. Perhaps there is none but ati 
artist equal to the painter of the picture, who can, 
before it is finished, imagine what effect will be 
produced: unless then we can suppose the creature 
to be equal to the Creator, and the picture to rise 
up against the painter, let us not presume to call 
in question the ordinances of Gob, but wait till his 
plans are accomplished, when we shall be convinced 
that " whatever is, is right/' 

*' Is the capacity of man finite ? Is God infinite f 
How can the finite coniprehend the infinite?'* 

^' The pity of the world appears to be very much 
misplaced ; it is entirely withdrawn from those who 
have &llen into misfortune through their own 
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feult/and most liberally bestowed on the yirtuous 
unfortunate. But the virtuous have no need of 
pity : they never can be miserable^ whatever may 
befal them; and it is their (dace to look down with 
pity on the wicked, whether glorying in th<B smiley 
of fortune, or despairing at her frowns " 

'* I DO not see that the failure of intellect which 
we sometimes observe in old people, and in young 
ones in some cases of sickness, is any argument 
against the immortality of the soul. We are ig- 
norant how the soul will act after its separation 
from the body; but we know that during their 
Union, neith^ can do any thing without the as- 
sistance of the other; therefore, when the faculties 
decay, we are not to suppose that the soul is in- 
jured, but that the organs, whatever they are, by 
which it communicates with the body, and by 
which ideas are presented to it, have sustained 
some damage. As, if a man become blind, we 
do not say that his soul is changed, but that the 
organ by which images were presented to it, is in- 
jured; and accordingly, if his eyes are cured, the 
soul is just as able to distinguish objects as ever. 
In the same manner, the sick person, whose nerves 
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(<^r whatever it is on which the soul immediately 
acts) have recovered their tone, is able to think^ 
and speak, and understand, as fonnerly. The 
workman is not in fault, but some part of his 
machine is out of order/' 

"The most difficult vice to conquer, is pride; I 
mean a high idea of our own merits, and a spirit 
of rebellion. This (jame in Eve's way; she fell, 
and perhaps there is not one of her posterity wbj> 
would not have done the datjnie/' 

^' Reason is the most unreasonable of all things, 
for without common sense to guide it, it never. 
knows where to stop." 

'* TkE most inconsistent thing in the world is to 
expect consistency of man, at the same time that 
we know him to be entirely dependent on circiun<> 
stances. What we have most earnestly wished, is 
often proved by events to have been the worst 
thing that could happen to us. We do, and must^ 
change our opinions according to every ciroum-* 
stance that occurs, unless we could know all things, 
and take in the present, past, and future, at a glance;** 
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' << It is surprising how the opinions of the same 
person change in the course of a few years. It is: 
therefore improving^ as well as amusing, to write 
down the thoughts that occur, in order to look 
them over after some time, and see in what ret 
spects I may have advanced, in what receded, and 
rectify errors/' 

'* I HAVE no idea of heaping up money, oir of 
any pleasure in saying so much is mine^ it is not 
mine till I use it. I shall therefore, whenever I 
have any, lay it out as I find proper occasions; 
trusting to that Providence which has never suf- 
fered me to want, even when I h£^ no probable 
itieans of subsisting, to supply me when I stand in 
need. Never refuse to give to-day, lest you should 
want to-morrow." 

" How light are all the troubles of this world to 
those who value every thing it contains according 
to its real worth! They may appear insensible to 
those who reckon by a different standard, but ihey 
can bear even this imputation, for they know the 
value of human applause. How happy sfaouM 
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w« be, if we could dlway$/eel as we sometimes 
thinJtr 

" I CANNOT bear to hear people say, 'such a 
person did me a favour, but I have returned it, and 
am no longer obliged to him.' If any one does, 
me a favour, without the least expectation or wish 
of a reward, though it should afterwards be in my 
power to do ten time^ more for that person, I can 
jievei* repay the original obligation, which from 
itanature> does hot admit of any recompense, but 
remainsfor ever in its full force" , .i.j. ,.. 

'^ On e great cause of the republican spirit which 
prevails at present) appears to have beeiji a false 
principle in education, that it is necessary to cour 
vince a child by reason before yomexpecthimto 
obey. Now reason, being the faculty of comparing 
ideas already presented to the mind, cannot exist 
in a child, to whom few or no ideas have been pre- 
sent ; and no one was ever ccaiyinced by the 
reasoning of another. It is therefore impossible 
to convince him; and if he_be suffered to do as he 
pkase till he be capable of reasonihg, it is a great 
chance if his tmderstanding be not so warped by 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



[ 73 ] 

the practice of evi], that he mistake it for good ; 
and it is most probable that he may have contracted 
such a habit of disobedience, as not willingly to 
submit to the laws of his country, or even to ^ose 
of his GoD.^ 

*^ The progress of understanding is like learning 
to play on a musical instrument. Education doe« 
not create it, any more than a music-master creates 
fingers, it only gives us the power of using them 
rightly. Give an instrument to a person who has 
never heard music, and who is ignorant of the prin. 
ciples of it, he will probably produce some sound, 
but it will be discordant and without meaning* 
This I should suppose the state of a man who has 
always lived on a desolate island by himself. He 
will have found the use of his bodily org&ns, but 
will scarcely have discovered his mental faculties. 
On the contrary, a person who has been taught the 
principles of music, makes himself perfectly ac- 
quainted with them by practice, till from playing 
the music of others, he at length composes new 
on the same principles; as he learns to use his 
understanding first by reading and hearing the 
opinions of others, and then forms his own. Thus 
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the mqI and body are reciprocally as the musiciau 
and the installment.'' 

'^ I PtKD nothing so effectual in abating self 
conceit as to look on people who evidently have 
quite as high an opinion of themselves in any 
^ven respect, as I have, and to see that they are 
mistaken. It is very possible I may be so too/* 

" It is the fashion now to consider the abilities 
of women as being on an equality with those of 
men. I do not deny that there may be many 
written whose abiliti^Si and still more their powers 
of conversation, are sup^or to those of the ge* 
lierality of men; but there never was among 
^omen a Milton, a Newton, &c.'* 



9 



' " Ihe rtiore talents and good qualities we have 
received, the more humble we ought to be, because 
tl-e have the less merit in doing right.'^ 

** How very narrow are all ^the limits of the hu- 
man understanding! Ouir situation in this world 
is like that of a person groping about in the dark. 
Whatever path of science we turn into, ^e meet 
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with no obstacles that may not easily he sui^ 
mounted, we flatter ourselves that we have made 
great discoveries, and think there will be no ea4 
of our progress till we perfectly understand every 
thing; when on a sudden we knock our headsP 
against the mud walls of our habitation, and are 
beat back by the blow to the centre of ignorance 
from whence we set out." 

'* No event which I thought unfortunate has 
ever happened to me, but I have been convinced, 
at some time or other, that it was not a misfortune, 
but a blessing. I can never then in reason com** 
plain of any thing that happens, because I am per« 
suaded it is permitted for some good purpose.** 

" I AM surprised, on observing my thoughts, 
to find how very rarely they are employed in any 
thing worth thinking about, how seldom they are 
even common sease. Conscience tells me that a 
great part of my life is wai^ted in foolish imagi« 
nations and idle dreams. 

'* We cannot have a more striking proof of the 
incapacity of man, than the methods he takes ta 
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hide iTom himself his own ignorance. When be 
meets with any thing in nature which he can 
neither explain nor understand, he invents a name, 
by which he imposes on the world with an appear- 
ance of wisdom ; and sometimes even fancies him- 
self wise, because he has not acknowledged his 
ignorance. For instance, we pretend to know what 
it is that moves the planets in their orbits, and we 
call it attraction ; though it is plain we are no 
wiser than if the word had never been used, We 
meet with a fossil of which we cannot account for 
the formation, a plant or an animal differing from 
any we have before seen, we say it is a lusus 
natura. Some person is affected with a disorder 
we do not understand, it is immediately said to be 
nervous. If two or three of our acquaintance are 
affected in the same manner, it is a disorder that 
goes about, it is in the air; though perhaps the air 
has no more to do with it than any of the other 
elements ; and each person, after uttering one of 
these wise sentences, sits down satisfied that he 
has completely explained his subiect, 

. " It is not surprising that so few, so very few 
geniusesi appear in the world, if we consider how 
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many circumstances are necessary to their produc- 
tion; for it is not enough that nature has given a 
bold and enterprising spirit, capable of the greatest 
undertakings, if the shell it inhabits is rooted to 
one spot, and compelled to labour for daily bread: 
it is not enough that she has created a poet, if the 
mind, full of ardour and enthusiasm, be doomed 
to plod the dull round of trade. She has in vain 
bestowed the faculty of deep investigation, and of 
tracing the hidden causes of things, on one, who 
in the constant hurry of action, finds no leisure for 
meditation; or given to a woman a spirit of cu- 
riosity able to make useful discoveries in every 
branch of science, which, from a narrow prejudice, 
must be confined to the affairs of her neighbours. 
Thus I am persuaded genius often exists, but lies 
concealed, sometimes even from the possessor of it, 
for want of occasions to call it forth/^ 

" They are most vain, who say .they have 
no vanity : for no one ever thought that the want 
of vanity he boasts of, proceeded from want of 
merit; he rather thinks that he excels all mankind 
in having a mind superior to vanity ; and what is 
this opinion but the summit of vanity r 
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^ Thb greatest misfortune in the world is ta 
have more learning than good sense/' 

r ^ Many people find fault with those who study 
languages^ and say they study only words, and 
forget ideas; but those who do so never will learn 
any number of languages, for it is totally imposr 
fiible td ranember so great a number of words as 
is contained in one language withoat affixing 
ideas to them. The truth is, those who learn 
japg^ages to any purpose, study ideas onfy, through 
:^ medium of words their signs. Unless we clearly 
understand the sign, we cannot comprehend the 
.^ng signified. Those who consider this matt^ 
.a| all, must acknowledge that there are very few 
words in the English language which have any 
^qaning in English, but that they are chiefly de** 
rived from the Saxon, French, Latin> Greek; and 
those again from the Hebrew, and other, Eastern 
languages. It follows therefore, that those only 
wbo understand all those languages, (perhaps many 
more might be added,) perfectly understand Eng- 
lish; and those who are acquainted with none of 
them, • speak the words they have learnt from 
custom, like a parrot> but without clearly undcp- 
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staoiding the ideas wMch s^re meant to be conveyecl 
h^ them; Tbe study of languages is therefor^ 
not ooly pleasing and profitable for the sake of 
r^adin^ th^ P^e^ryc^and other books ]ivhich cannot 
be translated; but it gives. a much higher relish 
for the beauties of our own language, by enabling 
us to feel the force of every e^pressia% whidi a 
$ca;mion rc^p^ pfissies oyer without observaticNU^'* 

*' Tho§Bv who know a little are very anxious to 
reform every thing; those who know more, am 
convinced of the impossibility of compleat reform^ 
ation^ and there£oxe. are inclined to leave every 
thing as ihey found . iL Those who understand 
French, or Lati% or German, derive all English 
words from whichever of those languages they hap^ 
pen to be acquainted with, and endeavour to write 
aqd .prono\mce them accordingly, and certainly 
our language has s^iPTered, much from ihese pre* 
t^Qded reformers. On the conjtrary, if they were 
tp make themselves. acquainted with all the Ian* 
guages abovermentioned„ tl^y would probably 
discover that th^.had been misti^en in many of 
their etymologies. The English tongUe is perhi^i 
inore mixed than any other, and its coproptions 
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kre chiefly owing to half-learaed rtfonners. This 
reasoning is applicable to all schemes of general 
reformation. We had better not meddle with 
what we do not understand ; and if we put the 
Question home, what is it that we do understand .^ 

*' It appears to me probable, that in the original 
language^ all the nouns, and the roots of verbar, 
(which were the third person singular of the pre- 
terite,) were monosyllaWes, perhaps consisting of 
not more than two letters; and that from thence 
die diiferent tenses of the Verbs, and the deri- 
vations of the nouns, were formed by the addition 
of a letter before or after. The confusion at 
Babel might consist in some men^s being deprived 
«f the power of pronouncing certain letters.'* 

\ " Fkom the Uttle information I can collect by 
tracing languages t<iwards their source, it ap- 
pears probable that when the inhabitants of the 
enrthquarrelled at Babel, and dispersed in con- 
s|dquence, Ham* turned^ as is generally allowed, 
tow|a»x}s Africa,' where Egypt was afterwards called 
by his name^ and that of his son Misraim. Shem 
remained in the western parts of iAsia/and spread 
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fi?om thence over Europe. This opinion *is : 
founded on the very strong traces- of the Per- 
sian l^goage which ^et remain in the Celtic 
and all European tongues, not excepting Greek 
and Latin; though the modern Persian, with 
which I compare, them, is itself derived from the: 
Pehlevi, the ancient language of Persia, which . 
probably had a much greater affinity with the 
Celtic. Noah says, in the 9th chapter of Grenesb, 
' May Gon extend Japhet, and may he inherit the 
tents of Shem.' In the 10th chapter it is said, that 
the islands were peopled by the descendsmts of 
Japhet. From these circumstances I conclude that 
the fkmily of Japhet went eastward from Babel, 
till, coming to the sea, some went over it to the 
islands within sight, which form the Eastern 
Archipelago ; and others followed the coast north- 
wards, till they came to some point from whence, 
they could see America. Thither some of them 
went; while others spread themselves westward, 
and these people I take to be the. barbarians of the 
north, who afterwards overran all Europe; and who 
were the same as the wandering Tartars, their 
brethren, now are. Thus the prophecy is fulfilled, 
for Japhet is indeed extended, and at this day 

o 
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inhabits the teats of Shem bH over Europe. This 
theory seems to me to ixxive great force from the 
similarity of maimers between the wandering tribes 
of the norths the Tartars^ and the Americans ; for 
though some natioiis of America^ from a long 
residence in one place, hare acquired a degree of 
civilizatipn, jet there is always a tradition of their 
having been in a wild state. It is reasonable to 
BUf^poae, the descendants of Japhet, in constantly 
travelling aboat, would lose all the knowledge they 
had gained from Noah, eiccept such as was ab- 
si^utdy necessary for their subsistence. We find 
the descendants of Shem atone^ who remained 
nearly stationary, and the Egyptians and Chinese 
who settled soon after they left Babel, had leisure 
to cultivate the seiences before the elemeats of them 
were lost. From my ignorance of the Chinese 
language, I am at a loss to determine whether the 
inhabitants of China are descended from Shem or 
Japhet; the position of the country would incline 
one to believe the latter, thougii their manners, so 
unlike their Tartar neighbours, seem to contradict 
it; yet this objection may be dc»ieaway, by sup- 
posing them to settle immediately after the dis* 
persion, which appears probable from their reck- 
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oning the cycle of sixty years from a period so 
remote as 2277 B. C. ^hidi' answers exa;etly to the 
building of Babel. Their language consits entirely 
of monosyllables, which, with their known dislike 
of innovation in every thing, inclines me to think 
that it may perhaps differ less than any other from 
theoriginal language, or at least from that of Noah.** 

" We laugh at Erostratus for setting fire to the 
temple of Diana'at Ephesus, that his name might b^. 
remembered; but however ridiculous and foolish 
his ambition might be, it was the same which faas^ 
always influenced and annoyed mankind. Even so 
early as an hundred years after the deltige, we have 
a great instance of it recorded, in all men's joining 
in building the tower of Babel, ' to make them- 
selves a name.' Since that time, to what end has 
Alexander, and all the other conquerors of anti- 
quity, waded through blood, if not to be talked of, 
and that their names might be remembered ? Even 
amongst those we call barbarians, the warrior 
rushes headlong into danger, that the song of the 
Bard may rise in his praise, and his deeds of valour 
be remembered. Nor is the mischief of this 
passion confined to bloodshed, M^n will overturn 
o 2 
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^ the" pi^n€iples^.of the worlds md publi&h the 
most extravagant doctrines, marejy to be talked of.> 
It, is. surely impossible that Hume could believe 
his, own. system; he was only voracious of literary 
fame; The same might be said of Voltaire and 
his associt^es,. It was the vanity of advancing 
something new, and making a revolution in the 
opinions of men, which prompted them in their 
W^itipgs. . r The passion was given to excite xis to 
good deeds; but when men have.no disposition to 
distingufeh themiselves by what is goody they fix 
Qn.some [splendid dt?27, which will be the most uni- 
Y^fsjajjy fejtt, and consequently the most talked of. 
Toj^tii^ cause m,ust in a great measure be attributed 
the; variety of opinions which exist in the world on, 
^v^y^subject ; ^some of them so very absurd, that 
it is: impossible to suppose their authors could 
|5elieve.in,them. Perhaps he thinks himself the 
cleverest .man^. , who can persuade the world to. 
Ip^elieye the uaiost improbable fiction.'* 



.;, \V^.IhM^) i havQ.here transcribed, and much that 
i^jiijreqQv^ably lost; the acquisitions in science 
ivhich I have endeavoured to trace out, as well » 
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the virtues^ to which I should in vain endeavour to 
do jufitice, .were comprised in the short period of 
^ life not yet extended beyond the twenty-first 
year; and inany of those years were, spent [withoJit 
ja home, and without a library^ and undeir ;th$ 
'pr^sure of a01ictions^ which, however* nobly /sqpr 
pcMfted, ' taUght even youth and innoceiice. tjp 
'mourn/ Siich was theiife, whidi, when couipared 
.with the: standard of perfection at which ;she 
Maimed, appeared in her own eyes to call for the 
-reflections that, conclude the little book I have 
just transcribed, and which are dated Jan,i;iaiy 
rh 1798. _ J 

^' Being now arrived at what is called years of 
discretion, find Ipoking back on my past life with 
shame and qonfiision, when I recollect the ^any 
advantages I have had, and the bad use I have 
made of them, the hours I have squandered, and 
the opportunities of improvement I have neg- 
lected; — when I iipagine what with those advan- 
tages I ought tp be, and find myself what I am:— 

, I apa resolved to endeavour to be more careful 
for the future, if the future be granted me ; to try 

^tb make amcaids for past ilegligence, by employing 
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erery mc^EXieat I can comibabd to some good pur* 
{K>8e; to endeavour to foqiiire.all the little know^ 
ledge tbathumaniiatai^ is capable of &n earth, 
bttt to let tfce word of God be my cWef study, 
and all others suhsefvient to it; to m^fdel myself, 
as far as I tfm abie^ according to^ the Gospel of 
'GHHl«T;'to be cbnt^t while my trial lasts, and 
whien it is finished to rejoice, trusting in the merits 
of my ^Redeemer. I haVe written the^ resolutions 
to stand as a witness against m^, in cad§ I shontd 
be incliti^ to forget them, Aiid to return to my 
former indolence ' and thoughtlessness, because I 
have found the inutility of mental determinations. 
May God grant me strength to keep them!"* 

During the winter of 1797 and 1798, which 
Miss Smith spent at Bath, and the foHowitag 

* Of this paper Mrs. Smith says, « I firmly believe this 
pi^ayer was accepted, for I do not recoUeft any instance in 
which she could justly be accused of either indolence or 
thoughdessness, except on the subjedl of her health ; on that 
point she trusted too much to the strength of a naturally 
good constitution ; and had so little confidence in human 
skill, that she negleded such means in the commencement of 
her last illness, as in all probability would hare removed it.* 
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dimmer, vAiea «fae ^nw Ant at Conway, and af^ter- 
wank at Plashendy near Oswefltry, she wiote the 
foUowing letters to Lady IftABSiXA >Kiif« sod 

§iliss Hl7NT. 



TV> ^TffB iM^nT ISABBLLA £mG. 

«i?tf/», Ji?rf,6, 1797. 

^' I iSM ftmise, and thoi^tit at the tone a 
sti^dh of compboanoe, to wait patiently sir 
months for a letter, in case your Ladyship should 
'foe attacked t>y a fit of laziness; but I did not 
answer for my patience enduring eight. In truth 
I have been very impatient, though I have not 
accused you of inconstancy, and thought ycm had 
giVen up all acquaintance with me; .as I never 
suspect any one who I am once convinced loves 
me> of eeaiing to do so, unless I give them some 
cause of office. However I have no right to 
complain, now that your dear letter is arrived ; but 
I wish that you would oftener give me an oppor- 
tunity of thanking you for such an one. 

'^ Your Ladyship is building castles. You set 
my curiosity at work, and do not gratify it. Is 
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one of them a joiimey to Bath next winter ? D^ 
let it be 8oon, for we are building casttes too, an4 
shall be* flown in the spring. ^ We axe going, tp 
my great satisfaction, to settle soiuewhere ju 
a cheap and romantic country. My Father says 
Ireland; but my Mother is terribly afraid of throat- 
cutting, and talks of Wale$, Scotland, or the Lakes 
in Cumberland ; and seems most inclined to the 
neighbourhood pf Derwentwater, which in point 
.of sceneiy is the finest thing I know, aud if my 
.Father could come to us when he liked it, I should 
i be perfectly content. Hie plan of oyrhoiise is 
^ made, and our diflferent employments allotted to 
^ each of us. Kitty is to work in the garden under 
my. Mother's inspection; Juliet is to feed the 
poultry; and I am to manage the dairy; so you 
. see our castle is in great forwardness, if a puff of 
. wind does not blow it away. Now yonmust give 
me some hopes of seeing you this winter, for we 
^ shall perhaps never come to Bath again, and you 
will not take the trouble of going to 'Keswick 
to see us. 

" When will Lady Oxman.town come ? If she 

doles not make haste, Miss Bowdlee's Essay, 

. ^hich we have long had ready, will be printed; fpr 
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Mrs* BowDLER at her death kft . to each of her 
friends a copy of her daughter's works^ instead of 
a ringy and our friend is going to print a handsome 
edition on purpose with the additional Essay,* . 
• *^ Will you have the goodness to remember i^ 
in the kindest manner to our Elphin, as well as to 
our Kingston friends. I want to know a great 
many particulars about each individual^ even to 
Alicia :t we have never heard whether she hs^ 
recovered from the effects of her fall. . . 
, , ** This night it will be exactly a year since I, saW 
you .last, when you came into my .room* and s«|t 
:beside me — I cannot think/or the last tinifi Do 
'Botyou like making 'des bouts de Fan/ asMadamiB 

de Sevigne calls it ? I am particularly fond, of it. 
-The -anniversary seems to bring the former eveut 
:xaore immediately present to the imagination than 
rany intervening day ; if that event has been happy, 

we enjoy it over again in the recollection; if unfor- 
: tunate, there is yet a pleasing melancholy in the 

* ■ 
* <• Essay on the duties and advantages of Sickness," 

first printed in the 10th edition in quarto of Poems and 

Essays by the late Miss Bowdler, in 1798. 

f Lady Isabella King's horse* 
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repetition of eterj circmnstance of it. It hhhe 
Ossian's soft nnigic^ ' pleasing yet monrnftil to the 
Boul/— Talkhig of music, my Motheir has bought 
me a Welsh Harp with the money that Brunette 
is to sell for. I call the harp Brunette, in memory 
of Lady Eleanor's kind present, and am very 
busy teaching myself to play upon it. 

^ Have you ever made any enquiries for me about 
the statue of Fiuhn Mac Caul, near Carrick ? It 
appeared to us a very curious thing. I am abused 
here as an apostate, but I am half inclined to think 
that Ossiati was an Iriidiman, and I want to know 
every thing that can throw light on the subject. It 
is said, Macphetson ordered the originals to be 
published after his death ; if so, we shall soon be 
better enaUed to judge. You must excuse me if 
I plague you too much on this suligect. I am mad 
about Ossian;-*buti :iim mad about several things 
•—about a great many things; particularly about 
some German books, which you must read before 
I can rest. I am teaching Miss Bowdler German, 
because I must have some one to enjoy them 
with me. 

^ I do not know whether you have any taste for 
mechanics. If you have, perhaps you will like to 
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have a desari^tion' of a very diever thing whidi h 

now making near Bath ; if not, it is easily past 

over. It is called a Cassoon ;* the use of it i9 to 

convey boats^ on a canal, down a hill; without the 

help of locks. It is a great box, forty feet lon^ 

placed in a pit sixty feet deep, and fell of water ^ 

the surface of which wetter is on a kvel with the 

upper canal, and the bottom of the pit is even with 

the lower can^l. When a boat is to be carried 

d0wii, the door at the top of the pit is c^ned, and 

the boat swims into the<I!assoon, which is half fiiU 

of water. The Gassocm door is then shut, and 

being made, by the additicm of a small quantity of 

water; heavier than the wata: in which it swims, it 

sinks to the hottom ; when the door at the bottom 

of the pity and the door at the other end of the 

Cassoon, being opened, the boat goes out into the 

lower canal. The Gassoon rises again, as it is then 

lighter than the water in the pit. I do not know 

whether I have made this account intelligible, but 

it . is very curious ta see^ and if you will come and 

* This ingeniotts contrivance £uled of success, from the 
difficulty of securing the masonry of the pit agamst the 
unequsil pressure of the water. 
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'lool( at ift^yeu shall Understand it in a minnt^l The 
inventor was a carpenter, 

^ <*Now you must not, my dearest Lady Isabella^ 
'iibuse me for sending yon a stupid, lett^. Yon 
»bidme "write 5<w>n, if I loved yoti," . I did not con* 
«ider whether I had any thing to say, but obeyed^ 
«nd' I leave you to draw the inference.'^ 

'' Bath, Niw. 18,1797, 
• " Most sincerdy do I sympathise with you, my 
"dearest Lady Isabella, in ev«ry event which cour 
cems you, but particularly in what regards the ex^ 
icellent Lord Kingston, for whom I feel sointtdli 
interested on his- own account,.aft well as on yours. 
*0 that I could indeed do you any good! that 1 
xould soothe your sorrows, and assist you . in aU 
'your tender attentions to ease the bed of sickness ; 
*or, if it- must be so, help you to bear the pain of 
patting, supported by the hope of meeting again! 
But at this distance I can offer you nothing, but 
' wordsi tod they .are poor comfort; you can find 
enough of them every where, though you will not 
*cvery where find a heart' so tenderly interested in 
your happiness os mine. — I intreat you to let me 
know how you go on. If the disorder should be-so 
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indtilge a liopei though you tave forbidden nle. 

" Jffl/A, Jan. 17, 1798. 
" Long since should I have' written tomy beloVed 
Lady IaAB£X.ikA, had I not feared that my letters 
would be ill-timed, in the midst of: maaiy sorrows 
#hich,*lfhough I'sincerdy sympathised,! could' not 
alleviate, and tiierefote 'was- cautious hot to disturb; 
but'mr'soonerdo you kindly say that you will r^ad 
nly lettecsy.dian I hasten to rtoew an intercot^rse 
whidi gives me infii^ite v^deasure, wfaeni^ver it id 
ihy turn to receive a. letter. The^ writing one P 
should consider as a task, if there was noi; a plea* 
sure in indulging the idea of you, which makes 
even that agreeable. I fdt ^most as if I had lost 
inyown Father, when I heard of . the excellent 
Lord Kingston's death. . _ . . • ■ ■ . . ' 
7%ere is nothing I am more thoroughly convinced- 
ef> ibau that every thing which happens is for some- 
good purpose. We do not perhaps at the time 
<ee any possible good that can result from any p^-> 
ticillai: event, but we often see it afterwards, and 
if we do not live to see it, others do. This opinion^ 
»akes me perfectly easy, while I see every body 
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frigbjteiied to death at the idea of an invaaioo. *1t 
aqi. persuaded thi^t if it be for the braefit of man* 
kind that the French should conquer England^ and 
cut mj throat ainongst the rest, they will be per- 
nutted to do so; if not, thej will not— « — - 

'^Will jQU tell me any place in Publin to which* 
we might sesid die Utile Manu3cript, which ha» 
been ready this twelvemi^th? My Mather wiU 
write soon. She sienda kindest love to yoiir Ladj^ 
i^p, and begs to be respectfully and affeetion^' 
atdy r^nembered to Lady Eibai^o^^ id whiph 
I b^ to join; and then will trouhleyou no Icmger 
than to assure you of my everlasting regard a^d' 
afietetion. 

'' Bath, Msvch aM, 1798: 
^'I have but one quarrel with you, my deare^st 
I^ady Isabella ; nay not a quarrel, that is too harsU ^ 
a m»:d. I have hut one fault to find with you,' 
and it is this. You lay by your pen frOui week to 
week, in hopes of having something to say; ^ow i^ 
is wt thai I want. I want to knpw what you are 
4oing> .duoking, and feeling, because that interem 
me. If I want to laugh, J can look into a hook of 
witticisnut; and into a bode of ptoverbp^ if I^havc^ 
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«Q inelination for wise sayings; but in a letter 
kom you I wish to find whatever comes first into 
your head to write^ as that will probably b^ what 
interests you^ and of course me. You will say this 
is only an apology for the letter I am going to 
write, but finding a convenient opportunity for 
writing I would not delay it, because if 1 waited 
for that opportunity, and a bright moment to meet, 
I should never write at all; therefore you must 
take me in all my dullness, if you wish to be trou- 
bled with my letters. 

** I feel excessively proud of the office you hav« 
bestowed on me, and I will begin to exercise it.*- 
Have you read the Pursuits of Literature: It is a 
satirical poem. I dislike satire in general^ but this 
appears to me one of the cleverest books I ever 
met with, and indeed this is the general opinion 
respecting it. I should not have given mine so 
decidedly, had you not particularly desired it. This 
book cannot be read less than twice; once with 
the notes, and the second time remembering the 
notes but not reading them. — ^J have read Robison 
on the lUuminati. It is said by people well in- 
formed on the subject to be a true representation. 
There is another book which goes much deeper 
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into the subject, by Baruel. I have not read if^»- 
because I thought the other contained quite horront - 
enough. • We have loads of political pamphlets •' 
which I never read^ any more than newspapers; 
because I am sure to have the cream of them 
without the trouble of skimming it; but one I 
must recommend to you as being excellent in its * 
way. It is written by the eldest brother of your 
favourite Miss Bowdler.* The title is * Reform 
or Ruin,' I believe it is now printed in Ireland.-* 
The little Essay shall be sent by the first convey- 
ance. Perhaps that may be ourselves. 

^* Pray present my most aifectionate respects to 
liady Eleanor, How does her weak health bear 
all she has had to go tlirough ? Do not expect me to 
obey when you bid me forget the contents of your 
list letter, for indeed I do not intend to forget a 
word of it, though probably least of all that which 
you allow me to remember. Now pray, my dear 
Lady Isabella^ write to me soon, — very soon; 
jfiid let it not be a bright letter but a stupid one, the 

~* The Author of « Poems and Essays,** published after ' 
h«* death. None of her family had at that time the honoar ' 
of being personally known to I^dy Isabblla King^ 
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most stupid you can write, and you see I have sent 
you a foil which will make any thing you write 
appear bright as the sun. My poot brains have 
nothing to put in it but the sincerest affectioi^ 
of your &c." 




To Miss Hunt. 

" Conway y May 26. 
" Every day since I came here I have been 
wishing to write to you, but because you were so 
considerate as to bid me not do it till we were 
settled, the time has been ungratefully put off* 
Yet you have not been absent from my thoughts; 
— ^no, if I. had thought less about all in yout 
comer of the world, I might perhaps sooner have 
felt disposed to write. However we are all very 
well and very comfortable now, remembering our 
friends only as we ought, and as I trust we always 
shall. I wish I were sure that you are equally 
comfortable, but knowing your contented dispo- 
sition, I am inclined to think you are. I think 
I am content; and yet to be sure I should like to 
have you here, and explore with you all the dark 

H 
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wiiiHing passages and J[)roken siaircaJses ot thii 
beautiful Castle, itiere is oiie of ithe towers that 
woula make the nicest dwelling in the world, t 
'am sure ybu woufd wish to inhabit it. It stands 
on a rock overhanging the river, which is more 
properly an arm of the sea, and commands the 
fittest view imaginable. Itconsists of three circular 
rooms one over flie ot^er; in ttie second of which 
there is a semi-circular niche with a beautiful roof 
of 'groined arches, supported by pillars, with a 
Seat afl ''round, capable of containing five or six 
people, arii three 'windows looking on 'the river 
arid its Waiititul tanks, ^o all iKis fairy castle 
'there Is nothing wanting but the possihJIity of 
*^ettiii^ at it, for the tmliers are ehfirely gone, arid 
\ pme \n vain to get into the little riicKe, It cer- 
'ttilirly wdtild be very snt^y filled 'exactly as brie 
wbtild wi3h; 1)ut any place would do, '^b filleil, 
Wer^ftifelet us'lie content at the foot of 'the tower. 
*' I^siln gfaS our delur'MissBowDL^^^ is soliappy 
\t/ih' Towei*. We Have "so qiiick comimiinicatioii 
*tf?fti^ef,Wat'ft's(iarcefy seems as 'if we were se- 
•T{)arat^. 'jE^erliaps wie aie preparing t)y degrees 
%r a nibrie lastirig'^eparation from 'all biir merias; 
%Vdtir f^te'is'stflliihoertaih. SVeMst mke llie 
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jbe&t pf the pisep^, w4 ^t ^^ fiUijir^ d^ift % 
itedf . I Hev^ ^eU »ucb hot lyeather in* M^y »f 
irefaaveJIji^Ee; b^t,t^ airiji uucQ^i,i^yQply ^ft ^ 
ar>e^ ^ €lf;af^ ^^d ia 1]^^ evexxu^ we tfike de^g)l^ 
^ wAfes* «mI %d g«€jat ,u0e for o^.sJ;etchT^Jwk3, 

^^; we ja»eet y^'^ ^ ^eat variety of be^^itil;^ 

IQit^Q^ Ae i99|ant»His, i^i |J^ m^al^, «i# 
^kfomi'^^f^^ ^wl^re* W^ fi*d h^iie, if^^ified, eytay 
Aii« jii^ »i* f^j /e^f^ept ja few .old fiiJcj^s. Oiw 
teoks 4tn^ :«(^'aw¥^^ bttt i^4i|t ^ iio m^^clofl^ 
forlxMSverAad'tuoie to .read. You wiU won^ec 
wiiait W;e4i>9 ^od reaUy 1 oiuuiot Tiery well te^ 
exQBptjEBiabliQg ahQut'to l»ke viQws, and fimshiog 
ibfiofn ;a Jittle rrrkexi we oretura Jacme^ I did fUttef 
oignelf ithdt jiere J should find tiiae for ev^ 
thing, »liut mib^r I ^a.a jv^ry b^d oontriyer, py 
tyuedoes jM]|t<M»9d .»till pn^^aay spot of the earth. 
If 4ny mie]^asi c^teh btm> I think it.iim9t..^^^|i^ 
and I amicertaiaypii.iKiUi^aAi^ the b^ 
company/' 

^^ Conway, Jufy 10, 1798. 
'^ iW£<are grown .«ioh ^ragrants, that it is ndt 
wUhiHUcniany (fruitless, efforts that I sit dawn to 
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write, even to you. I believe you will not doubt 
that my ihclinati'bn makes that a lighter task than 
if I- were addressing myself to any one else; but I 
am airaid, if we stay much longer amongst these 
delightful scenes, I shall grow completely and irre- 
coverably idle. It IS not so with you, I daresay; 
you are studying hard, and enjoying peace, quietr 
ness, and leisure, in your comfortable little retreat. 
I believe I should envy you, if I were not where I 
am. I often recollect how we all groaned together 
at Bath, at the idea of the unpleasant summer we 
expected to pass in our difierent lots; and com* 
paring that idea with the happiness we actually 
enjoy, (of which from our want of confidence we 
were so particularly undeserving,) I determine 
never again to be anxiom about any thing ; per- 
suaded that all events are much better disposed 
than if / had the management of them. You will 
think I am beginning to philosophise, because 
there is nothing at present to disturb me; but 
indeed I expect a very great misfortune. I will 
not think of it beforehand, nor complain if it 
happen : this is all my philosophy can do. 

" And now you must mount your old friend 
Pegasus, and go with me to the top of Snowdon 
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to a4ior6 the rising sun. .If you think your, steed 
will not be tiredy you may as well meet me at 
Caernarvon at five, o'clock in the evening of the 
seventh of last month. You know, present, past, 
and future, are all one to your ninejrietuis. Meet 
me then at Cfiernarvon, go with me into the Castle^ 
ramble with, me through dcurk passages without en4 
or number, many more than I had time to go intoy 
for they are galleries, le^kig all round the walla^ 
and round every tower, lighted only by small slit9, 
in a wall twelve feet thick, for shooting arrows • 
gq^that many hundred soldiers might be employed 
.in defending this castle, and be visible neither 
without nor within. Ascend with me the Eagle 
Tower, and count if you can the number of steps, 
for indeed I forgot to reckon, and having no bpok 
of traveU from whicl;! to. extract a journal, I cannot 
tell you*. He^r Mr. C— , J^he barber, our ciceronfS, 
very learnedly refute, the j9pi^ipn of Mr. Pennanjt, 
• that Edwar^ I?.;.wp« born in a little dark shabby 
ropm in the towe^i;, ^^ establish his own,-^that 
jthj^t event ,certainly.^t9o|^pl^ceipc the. largp cir- 
cular room, .on the. fii;st.fJoor^ aqknowledging ^t 
.jtji^jsametinji^ that t)3ie, g^rse jn^gh^^ possibly: retire 
occftsioijalljr. wifti^ djie \p|jU4:iptQ .^Mr; ^i^enmiint's 
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tobin. Com^ on into an€^her4(t%le mom, md if 
fb\X thtiMt to be tefid^niter^ amotig^ SoKyh, writfft 
J^Ur l^aMt tipdti the plonks whkh stHl HemiiiB. 
Hfelir a !bi^ adc6«iit from Mr. G-^, <rf ^ bbjr beittg 
tet down tb the b6tto*i df oh^<rf the tbwfet^, Whtttfe 
^tfiifeife is water, to FeCch u^ a «teg tkfet hadte^ 
^ib'^Vn HJier^, and discovering *h 4roA gate^, 
Ihrov^ which hfe ftaW a sublteiWrfifebus passag* 
wver y^t explore ; and hiktty awfe^ fe-dim the 
rGie^^ "^shin^ (J6 %pend days arid xv^ As fti i^ir- 
«ttiAiWgSt. . . r. 

• *' /nfy W.-^I «*ftd«iys^Pf ^o mby fend Wy «f afvefe 
W^iiortich ttitJr^t^dioWsin iStefelcitalthAh blithe pfer- 
jferinattcfe, that'if 1 ^o <m giving you a p^titetflar 
tex^crafttl ^KkTl neyfer fifiish. ^ I Wffl \hei*fefor6 tAl 
'^fthi tfee i*st tff t)tir iadve?ntrfi*el5 as -hriicffljr fts possible. 
'Q«»tfijig ftife iCk^le, wfe t<!xcft: a itlbst fldHghtftil 
^'^Ok he^Ste HSie '^ivei* oii^ vi^lA^ it st^ri^s, 't6 
A^drve •ehfe ^otrtside Wf ^he llniriairig, vptrifeh, 'as 
<b^«trfy4fe^but*cbtripdtki*^fe, I^eiiig tif*t!he^e(rt*6f 
^^li^rtjOTti^yifes, Ho lidt adtnh*e,'* '"Wfe'r^trfledto 
^e%itf;-^^sntipbSc^^ott^afe^aWanf^^at^^ 
%i^ ^b<h«i-;llf^.<3^kifE-Si*ttH/ar^ 1/wllb^sfet 
^tlt' t6^#^ fr(teCottt«y ^ ntrtc flfeHfeafflelndtfa. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



I m 3 

cporpxous suppjer. You know travellers always 
^11 you how puch jt^iey eat, but I in compassion 
vill spare you tbe description of every dish, an4 
hoy muc^ was paid for ij:, l[)ec^use I have forjgotten 
bo^; hp^ever this supper b not mentioned in 
vafi^, for MK^eed it was not eaten in vain. As soon 
a^ Y^jxifd accomplished it, we set off (about eleven 
ajt nij^hit) for f^^ foop of Snowdpn, and travell^ 
^iffhtpaUes thrp'ja fine mountainous country by 
^pon-Jight. Before one we arrived at a little hut 
vrhere the guide lives, and after having him called 
I^, and loaded with ^basket of bread and milk, and 
.a tin box fo;: specimens, we began pur march at a 
quarter past one. The clouds were gathering over 
the jmountaijqjsi, and threatening us with either dark- 
ness or rain. W^e however escajped both, and were 
pnly amused with every variety they could give 
the landscape, by hiding or. half obscuring the 
inoon, and by blotting out, now one mpimtaiui 
^d now another, .from our view; till about two 
.o'clock, when the dawn began to appear, they co- 
vered the moon, and we saw her no more. We 
proceeded by a very easy ascent over boggy ground 
till half-past two, when coming suddenly to the 
top of the fir$t range of hilb; and meeting with a 
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violent wind which blew from the quarter where 
the sun was torise, (for we ascended the mountain 
on the south-west side,) Mrs. 6. Smith was fright-^ 
ened, and seeing a very steep ascent before her, 
said she would sit down and wait for our return. 
My Mother said she would stay with her, and I 
proposed our all going back together; but my 
Mother very kindly insisted on my proceeding. 
Wetherefore divided provisions, the ladies returned 
to the hut from which we had set out, and I went 
on with the guide, who could not speak a word of 
English. We steered our course more towards 
the south, and toiled up several mountains, in some 
parts covered with loose stones, which had fallen 
from the broken summits, but in general overgrown 
with different sorts of moss, and a kind of short 
grass, mixed with immense quaatities of the Gal- 
lium pusillum. I picked up a few other plants, 
but on the whole was disappointed in the botanical 
way, as I found very little that I had not before 
met with on the mountains in this neighbourhood; 
however, this is not the time of the year for moun- 
tain curiosities. I went on as fast as I could, 
without stopping, except now and then for a moment 
to look down oi^ the mountains under my feet, s^f 
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clouds passed over them, thinking each summit I 
saw before me was the last, and unable to gain any 
information from the guide to satisfy my impa* 
tience ; for I wished to be at the top before sun-rise» 
and pink clouds began to appear over the steep i 
was climbing. I also knew that the Ladies would 
be very impatient for my return, nor was I without 
anxiety on their accoutit, as I was not sure that 
they would find their wfty back to the hut. These 
ideas occupied my mind all the way up, and if that 
deceitful but comforting lady — Hope, had not con«> 
tinually presentefl to me the range of hills I w^ 
ascending as the last step in ambition's ladder^ I 
am not sure that, with all my eagerness to get to 
the top, I should not have turned back. I was 
debating this point very earnestly with mysdf, ia 
ascending an almost perpendicular green slope, 
when on a sudden I saw at my feet an immense 
chasm, all in darkness, and of a depth I cannot 
guess, certainly not less than an hundred feet ; I 
should suppose much more. It answers in som^ 
respects to the idea I have formed of the crater of 
a volcano, but evidently is not that, as there is no 
mark of fire, the rock being composed, as it is in 
general throughout this country, of a sort of slate. 
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Kmt ilofii tUiB mountmn appear tf> l^ye bejoi thrgj^rn 
iown, ))u|; tbiepit M> h.ay/e #]iin]f: w; ^^jpb pi^]^ 
pr^babfy t^ay/e beep iocpasip;^^^ by subteff/^«|ff 
waters, aa J^erie i$ w§$er at tjb^e j^Q^tonj x^f tbe £it; 

you are^iav al^ 4Jh/e itQp^ k»t yx^M /are o^j^ti^^. | 
tai «taiidiDg indeed at the 4;Qp of ^ i^y^> <b^^ 
mill a iod^ cofilsy pet^ mmg^n /^siq^ li^^ ipf yj^e, 
md descfiodiog yery jj^^r |^rpQ^f[\Q^U^Jy .^o -the 
lake at ibe i^ottow. I M^ye jl#Ic^p a jtoi^ A^tcj^ 
of one of Aei^ |ieaks, Yfixh th^ |^ in ,tbe A^^B^ 
Miadow; S am :t umuig .ov^r my j>apfir, (^Hvct^ ^<^ 
^ind jaendecs .vary 4if&cn)t^) jin /p/(ilQr j^ .d;-^Y>^ 
aaol^er;-rri look up^ ^nd see Jkl\e Jipp(^ p^ illu- 
4amatcd by a beautiful xoAe^^do^e^ flight, F^^ 
Hbe oppo^U^ part ^^^,(;a§t;s f 4^rjc s^igde.qyer it; 
J>^, %nd jcoijc^ ^e^^nit^df {jjomMiy view. 
^iI.Fieife:^adyito juncjp ^%o tj^ej^it-witji^d^gl^t 
jatifii^ ^?iRgiit,;my q5sfiacy.3«{^,nf)WjS^^ll ^e^tjer. 
fTl^e ^ui^cje iiqenifid .^Hi^^ '^^%b^fJ tp^e me ^ 
.i»»qhd3l^i^^^^n(l to<^<5afe ^p^esc^ding^ ]e;^ 
»e^tP itbe t§4gej5>f t^v.sry mepipiae, ,;wjl^jch Jxe Jbft^ 
tftpt49oejn^oi}]fgj«,p. il.l)ftjw,y9r^ Bf^eRfly, 13590^- 
JeQteditb*tjI,^^jina jg^rea^t hi^i;iy .to get back,,ap(l 
.aiA.ofjaJoftg,tbe^bri«k,9ftbe,cft^jity.fpr tterbig^^^^^ 
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pmk, where I arrived at a <|uaiter past tow, and 
saw a TieWy of which ft is impossible to fevm an 
idea from description* For maajr miles arou&d it 
was "Composed of tops of moontainsy of a)l ihe wm- 
nous forms that can be imagiiied ; some appealed 
swimming in an ocean of vapour; on othem Ae 
ekmds ky like a cap of soow, s^peairing as «e^ as 
down. They were all fer bek>w Snowdon, and I 
was enjoying the finest blue sky, and Aie ^r^ air 
i <e^er fereathed. The w^hole prespect-wals 'boundad 
by the -sea, except to *the -east and soutfc-^ast, a»d 
4he ^^alt69t part'of #re knd in 'those pewits Was 
Moiteld^ont by tJaads. 'The sun, however, •reieso 
fSeir'towarcJs 'ihe «ertli-^ast as ^ be still ^an^Bg 
'Over ^he'sea. f tefok a ^eteh ^ a small ^rt ^f 
*lfce raountflSns, w^th^ome of ^e IMeUdces which 
^appear (|it ^eir $eet; ^t'down, for4ha first4»ae^ 
on a circle of stoaes wbieh is balk on the top^of 
the hill, and made great havock in the bread and 
milk, in.wbich $iQcaiAplbIm»ejit the^ui(^ equalled, 
if not surpassed me ; and at half-past four, almost 
froson, J 4>e|^ ttt> deseend. My anxiety about 
my inend^ iincpeasedas^I cesne near "the spot^here 
^^had ^(i th^m; i'made^U possible baste, aad 
4bmi|itbdm^aie<in^thexhtftatiteki minMes^pajit^nK. 
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It certainly would hare been pleasanter to have 
had more time, and some one to enjoy the expedi- 
tion with me, but I i^an delighted that I have beei|> 
and would not for any thing give Up the recollee- 
tion of the sublime scene. We got into the carriage 
immediately, and went four miles further to 
breakfast at a little village; from whence we walked 
to the DevilVBridgey wb^ch.is fine alniost beyond 
imagination; returned to Caernarvon to diniK^r, 
walked about there in the evening, and went to bed 
after thirty-niiu A^Mrs of almost con&tant exercise. 
After, this I think you will not take the trouble to 
enquire after my health ;; it must be tolerably good. 
I intended writing a very short letter, but recol- 
lecting you would perhaps like some new^ frpm 
Snowdon, I have been led on till I fear your.pa- 
. tience is exhausted, though I have suppressed at 
least half of what I wish to say." 

" To THE Lady Isabella King. 

■ - .' 

« Plas Bently, Sepi. ,19, 1798. 
^' Most sadly has your picture of happiness b^n 
reversed, my dear Li^y Isabella. Icoidd not 
bear tp answ^ so pleasant a letter wjith lam^ta^ 
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tions, but. I hope that your tranquillity, is now 
restored, and that you are as happy as I wish you, 
which certainly is as much as you can wish for your- 
self. We have been particularly interested in the 
late invasion, because the scene of action has heed 
M ounmn country, ^houi Boyle and. Sligo. 1. 
hope no harm has happened to it, or any of its 
inhabitants. We reckoned that the French must 
pass close by Nympsfield, and feared they wouM 
choose to pay a visit to Mrs. CyHABA.- Pray tell 
me all you know about it, when you write, 

" I conclude you have seen my Father by this 
timei When we shall see him again, or whether 
we ever shall, seems now so uncertain, that I should * 
be very unhappy if I had not left off grieving foir 
any thing. — ^This is a very ugly place, and « sad 
change from Conway, where we were very happy. 
We are but eight miles from Llangolkn, where 
'Mrs. H. BowDLER now is, as well as the amiable 
Ladies of the Vale,. but we might as well be aa 
hundred miles oflF, for we never see them* 

" I am very glad you like the new edition of Misa 
Bowdler's Essays. The writer was dead before 
I knew the family; but those who have seen her 
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•ay the print is like, thougk I thiak diey gm^iMy 
%gree that it is a flattering Ukeaess. 

^^ What you ssif of disgipatioB is exactly ndiat I 
esfpected &om you. You bav^e seea so Ihtie of it 
ibat it was very natiu^ ycm should ^aij^y it at 
first,; but you oertainly -are iK>t made £ax it, aod 
1 am eatiisely of ye«r oj^ioa, tbs^tjfou must^eek 
for bs^itpiaess in saore xatioaal eraployjoeats, for ^ 
ivrbicb you*are well Ratified. Ojaecan-aUow those 
ID «peiid thek M^es in folly^ whose minds sxe ior 
capable of ai^ thijo^ better, but suck ais j^^owi 
shmild not be tbcown away, and I am iper^uaded 
j^iU^ot)t.^ You will laugh at to^ preadring^ bat 
iiidefldthe kok -of ^aw. objects^ and new sub/eot% 
lias •very tieotiy oeeasionfed ^a Btagoaticoi .of -ideas-im 
toff mi&d« Jks 3^our Xa%i^j|) -^^^ i watkt !so«^ 
ibiiigtO'Jatevefit BMQ^ ,and thdre&^e I •beg:^^ourto 
4»iil^'to.4P«eA^fi)Iiprtoaiy ^idoas, which mlLotb^v- 
ififee be ool|g6al|ld riolo^ iuaasrof i<ae litis ^^wi&ter. 
Iramrsillae'^otji o^Kl jpesfl^^e ^yu\fyoja^*o{,fr^eiif{g 
in this l^ttof>tthougb/as you-^csifttiiiatjfteMejP^ ^bdt 

isint^^ J^hQ||ej}i)att < ^Uva£KEer &d juy reg^d «nd 

• ■■ f ... 

* rHowTar Ktiss Smith's ideas with regard to this lady 
have teeirre^fiztdiis'wdl iotown to Ae grateful inhabitants 
of Bath. 
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dl^btioli fyt ybu in Ae leasit degree eooled. it it 
AO c6taiplhneikt lo say I shonld njoice to kear frMi 
j6u kerCf for tte getting a letter ftavaaimf My ii 
an event; how great then must be my joy Ht ie» 
ceivuig one wfaksfa /v^mld del%fat me any wbeie." 



Mi^ Httkt hsid tsent the letter ^contamiag tlie 
description "tX 9flotrd6h to cto mutiifid friend 
Sf rs. De Iiu€ ; ihd Mfes RskiTH h^tod that it Had 
8eenfeetfti<m^d w«h ^tj^pi^batioh hy aa iliw^<»ift 
fkffy, to iffhoih Mfs. !>£ Luc Imd i^ead it. TfcistS^ 
cfdiistance Vifl 'e>:plain ^e -hekt letter. 

'*'tJfew6liTrHY its ybuafe of a line ftom my ^eh, 
t Should be very glad of a fe\v froto y<3^tir*s,'«tt8 
therefore must cblid^Scend to ask for them ; thistiiig 
to the iftisipidlty df all I have to^say, that my letter 
MH^h6tT>e j[rtitiiithetnnfapetof fame, and bloim 
fo-flle 'Rhtr cfirattets of 4he MTcfrH; ^ ill as you 
tffe^yobr^frieh'ds, 1 believe you Iwve still duffici^t 
^^rfl^fbr a t^en?am OTa^y -HtNT, hot to {iuUish 
that^e Is the •most treddi^rons of human beitigt, 
and that she ^ much deserves to be taken up for 
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tceasoaks'anj of his Majesty's disloyal subjects* 
Now having vented my anger, I have nothing 
more to say, but that I should be very glad to 
hcfar frpm you. 

** I have got-i-I will not tell you what; a little, 
a very little book* always in my pocket. Mr. 
Claxton has given it me. It is two books bound 
in one^ and contains a vast deal of wisdom^ but 
jQxiwcehilabf and shall know no more. 

. ^* To our dear Miss Bowdler I have not written 
for SL long time, because conscience stood in the 
way; nor to some others, because idleness and cold 
weather prevented me. Bedford is here for the 
holidays. He is very much improved, and a very 
fine boy. Give my love to all my friends; send 
me B particular account of Mrs. F. Bateman, as 
well as of your own invalids, and then I will pardon 
and obliterate all your past offences. 

" If you want to consult the Syriae translation of 
the New T/estament upon any particular passage, let 
meknpWf Mr. Claxton has a very fine oncj printed 
in Hebrew characters, and the language is so very 
like the. Hjebrew^ and where it differs from that^ 
.soli}ce;tbe Arabic, that I can read it very well." ' 

* SeBtemiae Rabt>inonHti» 
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" Mar/ 7, 1799. 
:. ^} I suppose you conclade that I am 'afraid of 
being tired with your answ^s ;' but philoso{diws 
sometimes draw £alse conclusions^ and this is one 
of them. I cannot enter into all the reasons for 
not writing sooner. It is enough that here I am,-* 
while Mercury is vainly trying to get the better of 
Apollo^-^here I am writing to you, instead of 
watcl^ing their; conflict. It is true I have no very 
great merit in my forbearance, because I.damiot 
see through the.yeil with which th^ have chosien 
to conceal themselves ; therefore be not too vain 
in fancying I prefer your company to theirs. I 
imagine you are at this moment visiting your 
neighbour, Dr. Herschell, and I desire you will 
conmiunicate to me in this nether world all the 
information you collect ii^ your nocturnal, as well 
as diurnal, peregrinations to the heavens. I shall 
envy, — nq I. will not say envy you, but I should 
like to go with you, as I should have liked to have 
Jiad you with me in some of my late amuse- 
ments, such as seeing the British Museum^ pio* 
jbures, and statues without end, and some very 
curious pieces of mechamsm. 
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^ I have jtist received an invitation to go koA 
look at die Gods thiougb a good tele9eope.--A}l in 
TWtt! Ifeaiej'^hsvebeeakumimgjfed. Ihaveseeii 
tiie mimBM lhila» ataKtBoher^ but nota bit of Mcf- 
vntji. Bo tdl me, if it ottght to bv seen tONday; 
aadif it otighty what 'w tbe mattef with onr eyes. 

^Intcmi^, I: hate been fea^ng twa voltmses of 
SulIy^s Memotis, Witb wbieb I am dtdigbted, and 
Hl^&ith I iMad to fimsh the mekt time I can nket 
If^itbk. SMmis I came back, I have ))eeB felling 
C^MMf's' letters to Aittkilfr : I cannot §^9^ that I 
QaQevMsmi ihrefy paftof them^ on a^ii^cmnt of many 
allusioMsito cifem»tmic89 of the tfanes^ bat with 
mfmy jp»tsi f ate mndi pleased." 



Ih= the ijttmfaier of he ycair 17gy> Mti; Saiitll 
t^^ all h^' ftanify' removed^ to^, IMand^ where 
Ckpftaaii SMittfi tegiineM was sfiU qtiartere£ 
Bitting iftei^ fesidence in th^t-fiospitaBlecoimtiyv 
thtty fecdtted much Mtfd ilttetttlon; x^hich tfeejf 
iJWay^ttrterttiott'Ttitb thewanl^ expreSsiMi of 
gratittftfe; Ttfe fdH6wriig ekgaiirt p6e«v wfiJcR 
was addressed to Mrs: SbrtTK whetf iJieftaiffljr Kft 
Ballitore in 1800, to r*eside at Patterdale> will 
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shew the impression then characterB and conduct 
had made on the ftmi^^ble and ingeniottsrj^ritei. 

Soft o'er the vale of Ballitore 
The gale df peace wa§ wont to biow $ 

Till discofrd rais'd her direful hbVnr, 

And fill'd the shid^ with sounds of i^oe. 

The blood-staio'd ^arth, the warlike bands. 
Our trembling natives saw with dread ; 

Dejefted labour left her toil, 

And summer's blithe enjoyments fled. 

But see, th' arenging sword isr ^eath'<}» 
And mercy's voice is heard at l^sw— 

How sweet, beside the winter's fire. 
To ponder on the perHs paat I 

Ah ! think Aot yet your tiials o'er ; 

From yoitdtf mottOtiifiV hollow ^de 
The fierce Bdttdibi iMefdftl), 

When' darlcn^ss spreads her curtain wide. 

With murd'rous arms and haggard eyep, 

The social joys away they fright; 
Sad expectation clouds the day. 

And sleep forsakes the fearful night. 
I 2 
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Now mardal troops proted the vale, • 
At diftance prowl the rufEan bancL— 

Oh, Confidence! thou dearer guard. 
Why hast thott left this luckless land ? 

We droop add mourn o'er many a joy, 
0*er many a fiiend to dust consigned ;— 

But e7*ry comfort is not fled,— 
Behold another friend we find. 

Lo, Juliet comes to grace the plain, 
And friendship claims the precious prize; 

She grants the claim', nor does her heart 
The children of the vale despise. 

Though p(^idi*d fife, with every charm. 
To her its brilliant scenes disphfd ; 

Though form'd to ornament a court. 
She deigns to dignify the shade. 

But shades more worthy of the gue^t 
From us this predpus prince requm; 

Guiltless of bloo^ with quiet blest, . 
Where truth's own bard attunes his lyre.* 

Where Clarksok for the helpless pleads. 
Where nature's charms majestic rise ; 

And brpad Uls water's beauteous lake 

Gives back the mountains, woods, and skies. 
* ThoDOM WUUnsoD. 
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There^ Jpi^t, may thy lovely maidty 
Their pencil's wond'rous art employ ; 

While each acquirement gives the pow'r 
To increase their tender pare9t's joy* - 

Unknown to dissipated minds 
The joys their gentle bosoms know; 

'Tis theirs to turn the classic page* 
'Tis theirs to melt at others' y^oe* 

And there» released from war's alarms. 
May thy loVd lord delighted rove ; 

And lay theradiant scarf aside* 
Dear pledge of Julist's anxious love 1 

Like the bright dames of anqient days. 
She fram'd the web of crimson stain ; 

To grace her hero's form, or bear 
Her hero wounded from the plain. 

And still dispedsbg kindness rounds 
The happy houshold shall unite; 

While ^m amid surrounding bow'rs 
Their virtues beam with native light. 

And in their joys we still shall joy» 
While fancy views their dear retreat; 

Though Juuxt's eye, and JiTLorr's snule^ 
No more our gladden'd sight shall tAecu 
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What though the tender tear 5hal] «tait| 
And soft negret the sigh shall send; 

Yet shall our conscious hearts exoh 
In the rick gift of such a friend!* 



I will here insert some produetions of whidi I can- 
not exactly ascertain the date, but which were cer 
tainly written before the removal to Ireland. The 
imitation of Qssi^n was piqbabjy written at a 
much earlier period ; s^ Miss Smiot^'^ poftiality 
for the Highland Bard wai» not quite sq gieat after 
she became acquainted with fhe leamod languageg 
as it had been in her childhood ; though she never 
believed that the work, was entirety modem, and 
was very desirous to read the Poems published by 
Dr. Smith in the origin^} l^^pi^uage^ bpt ^e want 
of a grammar prevented her makmg much pro- 
gress. When ske was in Irel^d^ she endeavoured 
to collect traditional accounts of the Heroes of 
Morven and Erin, and always mentioned with 

* The author o£ tl(eiie]iiie«» a Qua^, is JDcnr i^ol^shing 
by subscriptiQd, . J<f BoeoiSt ksf Mary Leadbealer, (late 
Shackleton«>iQf £aIlitaEe,inchidinga transbtiongf MaSbeus's 
13th iEneid.?* . 
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^jeasMXtt any drcn&9t«ice8 ntbich appeared 40 
prove ^ antiquity of the poems.f 



Jmitaipon of Ossian. 

^ Ij is the voice of ^oe/' J cjried, as our bark 
was tps^mg on the foainii}g wave ; " it is the voice 
of wpe^ O Finan; I Jie^ it q.t tidies in the blast; 
it shrieks iVojn yoader rock. Now the storm is 
somtewhat abated, let us take ou^r oar)5, and try to 
re^ich tlje shore. Perhaps there is sopi(^ oije, more 
l^retcb^d thaa we, tp whom w^ majr briiig comfortj 
and will QOt t^at ^ comfort to ourselves, son of 
DerogT ' We cm bring no copifprt there, O 
liUno/ answered Finan, ^ *ti^ the land of departed 
spirits. I see the dim forms of our fathers, sailing 
in their grey robes of mist across the mountains. 
They beckon us to approach, they shriek pur 
welcome, for fvil^ yvell |hey know the ocean sooi| 
will bear us to t]bat land of darkness; we shall never 
more behold our Jov'd, our lonely Kilda. Our 
wives look out from the rocks, the fair Malvina, 
and the raven-hair'd Edilda; they think they (s^ee % 

t fieeher letters to Lady Isabella IJNa 
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distant sail, joy sparkles in their eyes ; it was but 
a passing cloud. They lopk silent and mournful 
on each other, they slowly return to their children. 
O Luno, let us not rashly urge our fate; it is rap- 
ture to think yet a moment on Kilda.' *' Does 
Finan fear to die?" I said; " Finan the bravest 
among heroes; he who was first to cliinb the 
rock, and seek the searfowl's nest; he who was 
foremost in the fight; does he weep and tremble, 
when summoned to the hall of his fathers ? When 
the valiant Derog advances to welcome his cham- 
pion, shall he meet the groveling soul of a little 
man?'' Finan spoke not, he raised his oar; I took 
up mine, we rowed till we reached the shore. The 
voice of mourning had ceased; there was no sound 
from the cave of the rock. We wandered on the 
beach to seek the habitations of men. In the cave 
of the rock sate a woman, beautiful as the dawn 
of ihe morning to the benighted traveller, but her 
form 'was waited with sorrow; she was like the 
young rose of the mountain which the deer has 
torn up by the roots ; it is still lovely, but its 
strength has failed. Her head was leaning on her 
tiand, she saw not our approach. ' On her knees 
lay a ypung child, at her feet a youth like the sons 
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of heroes. We gazed a moment in silence ; at 
length I spake. ' Daughter of sorrow, tell tHy 
grief ; we too have known'misfortune, and learnt to 
{)ity the distressed.' She raised her head, she gazed 
with wild surprize; " Sons of the Ocean," she 
teplied, '* I have no sorrow wow. My child is 
dead, and I shall follow him. Ere the dark dews 
of evening fall, I shall meet thee, my child, in the 
siiry hall of my fathers." Her head sunk again 
on her hand in silence. ^ Yet, tell us, lovely 
Inoumer,^ I said; ^ tell us, what land is this? for 
we come from far, tossed by the tempest from the 
lonely Kilda.' " Strangers," she replied, " have ye 
never heard of Rona ? Rona, whose fame spread 
wide as the light of day. Her sons were generous 
smd brave, her fields were fruitful in corn, her hills 
wc^e covered with sheep. 1 hen was the stranger 
welcome to the feast. Five families dwelt on our 
plains; their chief was my father, the valiant 
Cormac, whose presence was like sun-shine to his 
guests. Oft have I heard the vtoice of joy resound 
in his hall, and seen the beam of gratitude in the 
eye of the iship-wrecked mariner. Bu t now famine 
has wasted pur island, and there is nothing left to 
give the weary traveller. ' ^ Surely/ I cried^ ' the 
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hwi 0f ih» liherj^ should ever be filled wiA 
plenty, huppiiuKs should dwell in bb habit»ti<i», 
Md hid children should never xmU of Aorrow- Or 
if the t«ar bug pa tbi^r ehedc fi»r ^ mpmeot, tb# 
bAad of pity should be oe^f to wipe it awfljr> rad 
to restore the smil^ pf glfidaess. Then why 10 tbd 
daughter of Cormac kfc desolate i Wkj doe^ th^ 
child of the generous sy&r waat?* ^ B$CMse ^bd 
chose richiss rather thim virtue/' repli^ed tbi^Iov^^jf 
mouraer, ** yet bas she not been unpitied; b«l 
that pity, like yon i;:;oloured bow ivhieh n^akes d)a 
dark doud seem still darker, made her folly mtM 
apparent, and tore her heart with anguish. Oh I 
son of other lands, 1 will tell thee my sad tale^ 
though the remembrance be painful to my soab 
Then wilt thou see diat the daughter of Cormaa 
has not sufficed unjustly .-r^Two youths sou^Utfaa 
haod of Evirallin, only daughter of the genearout 
Cormac. Dermod was rich, for his house w^a weQ 
stored with com, three cows gave him their milk» 
and twenty sheep grazed for him on the momitaii)^ 
The store of Mprdred was small, yet was he richer 
than Dermod, for he had a noble soul. But ! 
chose Sermod with his flocks and herds; for I 
said the wife of Dermod never can know want; 
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pleasure wUl always attend her caU^ she has only to 
wisb^ and he satisfied. 'Twas \v4ien the eve was 
lengthened out ahnost to meet the dawn^ and the 
8UH set far to the north, that I became the spouse 
o£ Dermod. The soul of Mordred was sad. 
The crop which then looked green, was blasted 
^e the harvest; it gave us not three months food. 
la the spring the sea-weed failed on the coast, the 
cattle died of hunger. Then was Dermod equalled 
with the poorest. Our neighbours died around us. 
We divided the last scanty meal ; then wandered 
difiSwent ways to seek for herbs and roots, or rather, 
not to see each other die. As I mused on the top 
of a rock, Mordred came up with a little cake. 
' Eat,' he cried, * Evirailin ; preserve thy life and 
ftat of thy child. While yet there was com, I 
was sparing ; I have still enough for many days. 
Perhaps ere that is gone, some friendly bark may 
bring us aid.' The tear of gratitude was on my 
cheek, but I could not thank the generous Mordred. 
Scarce -had I tasted the food, when Dermod came 
with haste ; he tore the cake from my hand, ere I 
could give him half, and eagerly devoured it, 
Mordred, seized with rage, struck him to the 
ground, and he fell headlong from the rock ; the 
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dark wave received him, and he rose no more. 
.We both stood speechless for Ja momentr'then 
Mprdred rushed forward to follow him, but I 
;seized his arm. " O Mordred,'' I cried, " leave 
jne,oot desolate. ' There is none left alive but thee, 
and me, and this little babe. We all shall perish 
soon, but let not me be the last. Leave me not 
Jike the wounded sea-mew, whom her companions 
have abandoned, to sit complaining on the desert 
rock r — ^The heart of Mordied was moved ; he 
walked slow and silent away. Each day did he 
bring me a little cake. When I begged him to 
eat, he would not; he said, * I have eaten before.' 
This day he came before the accustomed time> 
he brought this little cake. * Take it/ he cried, 
* EviraUin ; it is the last. I came sooner than 
usual, for I felt that I could not live. I have never 
.tasted food since the day that I killed Dermpd.' 
.He sunk down at my feet. In vain I tried to 
restore him ; the noble spirit fled. Then did I 
.pour out my grief; I mourned my own hard fate, 
and I gave his praise to the winds. The son of 
the rock repeated it, there was none else to hear. 
But I remembered my child, which lay on the 
.matted sea-weed. I returned— it was dead ! Then 
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Wjere.my cares at an end ; I sat down to wait for 
death, which wiU, ere long, relieve me. Yet, 
stranger, ere I go, receive this little cake; His all 
the wretched Evirallin hcus to give. I could not 
eat it; 'twere like eating the flesh of Mordred!"— . 
She ceased;. she was faint; two hours I supported 
her head. Finan wept over M ordred. At length 
I felt her hand; it was cold and lifeless. We 
made a grave beneath the hanging rock. We laid 
the fair Evirallin in the narrow house, and Mordred 
and the child beside her. We reared these grey 
stones at their heads, to mark the spot to future 
wanderers of the ocean. The last ray of the setting 
sun look'd on the new made grave !" . ; 



I do not know when the following reflections 
were, written, but the idea was probably suggested 
by the . German poem quoted in a letter to Miss 
Hunt, dated April 7, 1794. — Set page 39» 

," REASON and Revelation, the two lights which 
the Almighty has given us to dispel the darkness 
of ignorance, and guide us to the knowledge of 
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trath, may be ajptly conipare* to the twor ligkte 
H6 has placed to dispel the darkness 6f the naltfimil 
World; and lead xta to an acquaintance with the 
Tisibl^ objects that siirromid w. 

^ As tbd Su» 1^ the grand instrdihent by which 
Kght^ M dispensed- to the whole eartih, and stf t^ 
s^ileiideiA th^ sAl o£her lights may Be a^coxinted 
dSwkness m' fcoinparifon ;— so revdatibn is the in*- 
itrifment b^ whieh knowledge is (^ommnnicdted-, 
mti so ifinck does it exceed all oth^r Evidence ih 
stfengtki this* it alofie deierves th^ nanie of 
knowledge. 

'' As tkfe inooR' shines' with lustre bt)rrawed from 
the sun^ and witnesses hir existence ev^il in his 
absence^ by reflecting a light which she could not 
have received but from him; — so reason shines with 
the reflected lustre of revelation, and witnesses 
ks trath> even wHferSe, at first sight> it iSfeems never 
tohftveexiri^y by presehling id^as which the 
mind of mail conld nt)t have ft»*med, ahd whicK 
therefore must havi^ bedtf dtiginaily received from 
revelation, 

*' Astihe i^mdlfftoes not only light, but vivifying 
keat^ arid may prbpelly be called the ttnlmitit^ 
|irinc)^ of nattitej*4-80 fevtdation difRlses ndt 
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l&erely speculative knowledge, but that which 
leads to everlasting life, and may be said to re* 
animate the 6oul. 

*' The moon gives no heat; neither will reason 
ever lead us to life etemaL 

** The sun shines in vain for whatever is not ex- 
posed to its light and heat; and revelation has 
been given i» vain for those who will not reoeive 
its influences. 

** As the moon is not annihilated by the pre- 
sence of the sun^ but only lost in the superior 
splendour of his beams*; — so reason is not con- 
tradicted by revdation, but lost in thid supetiot 
blaze of evidence. 

'' The sun is too dazzling for our unassisted eyes 
to behold; and revelation is too gIoFioliirft>r our 
weak facilities fidly to comprehend. 

''The light ^ the moon is &int ^d dtrbtous; 
and the light of reason is but an uncertain guide. 

''The Scriptures plainly point to the analogy 
between the niafural and spiritud Woflds^ hi rnim* 
berless instances; as, when the moon is called ' the 
faithful witness in heaven ;' Christ is called ' the 
mm of righteousness/ ' the light of the world/ &c* 
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SONG FROM AFAR, 

Translated from a German Poem by Matthiion, 

« When in the last faint light of ev'ning 

A smiling form glides sofly by, 
A gentle sigh its bosom heaving. 

While thou in oaken grove dost lie ; 
It is the spirit of thy friend, 
Which whispers — * All thy cares shall end/ 

" When, in the mild moon^s peaceful twilight 
Foreboding thoughts and dreams arise, 

Afld at the solenm hour of midnight 
Paint fairy scenes before thine eyes: 

The poplars give a rustling sound,— 

It is my spirit hovers round. 

« When, deep in fields of ancient story, • 
Thou haog'st enraptur'd o^er the page 

That gives wd takes the meed of gioiy^— - 
Feel'st thou a breath that hns thy rage ? 

And does the trembling torch burn pale ?— 

My spirit drinks with thine the tale. 

** Hear'st tholi, when silver stars are shining, 

A sound as Eol's harp divine. 
Now the wild wind fioll chords combining, . 

Now softly murmVing—' Ever Ainei* 
Then careless sleep, — ^to guard thy peace. 
My watchful spirit ne'er shall cease.'* 
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Observations in Nbrih-fFales, probably 
written at Con»ay. 

" Snowdon, Penman-Mawr^ and indeed all 
the mountains I have examined in Caernarvonshire, 
are composed of Schistus, the lamihs of which, 
where they are found in a state of rest, appear 
generally to rise towards the south-west. In some 
of the rocks these laminse are intersected at right 
angles by veins of gypsum. The mountains are 
perishing fast, owing to the position of the strata. 
In winter the rain lodges in the intersections of the 
stone, and by its expansive force in freezing blows 
off immense masses ; so that the surface of many 
of the mountains, particularly of Penman-Mawr, 
is nothing but a confused heap of loose stones of all 
possible dimensions. The peaks have disappeared, 
and are only to be traced by rocks lying confusedly 
on the tops of mountains, where they evidently 
must formerly have stood erect. Grand as this 
country is, it is but the ruin of its former grandeur. 
I find no marine productions amongst these moun- 
tains, and indeed their rough and shaggy forms 
place them in the rank of primary mountains. 
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Neither have I found any traces of volcanos. 
Wh^t at fir^t sight might appear most li]j:e one, 
is the immense pit at the top of Snowdon; but the 
stones are untouched by fire, and the cavity seems 
tp have been occasioned )^y water in the heart of 
the oiQuntiun undjermimng its centre ; while tl^e 
ppaks, more perfect than any I have seen, though 
qpv^r^d with ruins, stand round staring at each 
ptb^> ^d iU the lake ner ly formed at their feet, 
11$ if they wondered at being exposed to the prying 
ff^ of day. Vegetation does not cea3^ i^; the top 
of Snowdon: several sorts of moss, and lichen, ^ 
kind of short grassi, th^ gallium pusillum, and a 
little thyme, grow even tp the summit. 

*^ It 19 a custom in this country that all those 
who attend at a funeral give money to the clergyi- 
m^Xf proportionate to their rank and fortune, and 
that of the dec^sed. 

*f On Whit-Mond^ty, ajl the country people must 
be up i^t tbre^ or four o'clock in the morning to 
keep holiday, on pain of being pulled out of bed 
w4 put in the stocks by their companions. 

" On Christmas-Pay, prayers are read in the 
(^hurch^s at four in the morning, and six in the 
evening. The church is very handsomely illumi- 
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oated ; and ilie people eat gingerbread, drink, and 
behave very riotously, even during the service. 
^ What is the meuiing oi these cnstcnns ?^ 



In her letters to Th. Ranbolpi!,* Mrs. Si4ti*n 
idludes to some reflections am the applause of the 
world, which were probably written at on earlier 
period of Miss Smith's life. 

*' I have known some veiy good people maihtafn 
in theory, and almost lA in prscticey that mre 
ought to endeavour to gain the good opinion of 
others. It strikes me so tar- otherwise^ that I 
should think it wrong to stir my finger en putpo9e 
to gain the good (^pinion of the whole worid. Not 
that I despise it ; I consider the csteen of the wiHe 
and good as a treasure wkich I should be glad to 
obtain; but to obtain by bekg really worthy of 
it, not by any little fraudtdmt arte exercised on 
purpose to catch it. To be better thought of than I 
dleserve, is always a reproach; bat due coni^iousness 
of Iiaving gained tiiat high opinion by appearing 
Maay re^p^et better than I redly am/ would be to 

« See AppeiM&c. Lttter IL 
K 2 
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me as iri^upportable as that of having forg^ a 
bank-note. In either case I should have made 
something pass for more than it was worth; T 
should expect the fraud to be some time or other 
discovered; and if not, I could not enjoy what I 
had no right to possess. Perhaps there is nothing 
moi'e difficult to guard against than the desire of 
being admired, but I am> convinced that it ought 
never to be the motive, for the most trifling action. 
,We should do right, because it is the will of God; 
if the good opinion of others follow our good 
.conduct, -we should recfeive it thankfully, as a var 
•luable part of our reward ; if not, we should be 
content without it/' 

ThjBse sentiments are certainly highly charac- 
teristic of the writer,, for ho human being, as Mrs. 
Smith obsejfves, eVec seemed to seek theapplauseof 
•the world so little as she did. " The approbation 
of 'GdD and her own conscic^nce were the only 
rewards she ever sought.^' Let me,' however, guard 
against her meaning being misunderstood, by ob*- 
serving, that wishing to gain the applause of 
others is very different ftom.wishing to please them:. 
In the one case we act from selfish motives, in th^ 
other they may be purely benevolent. To giv« 
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pleasure to others by expressions of kindness and 
affection, as well as to set them a good exampley 
forms a part .of that law of kindness which is the 
distinguishing feature of the Christian Religion; 
but our motive for every action should be duty to 
Gqd, and the desire of pleasing Him ; the applause 
of our fellow^creatures may be the consequence of 
our conducl^and when it is 'so, it may be:reeeived 
with gratitude and pleasure; but our conduct 
should be precisely the same in ev^ry. instance, 
whether this reward is likely to be obtained by it 
or not. The Christian should act on higher iho- 
,liy6s, and ." through evil report and good report/' 
he ^hould alway^s strive to please God. 

At 3fi(llitore, where the family spent tiin^ months, 
Mi^s, Smith had access to a very curious collection 
of bppks chiefly Greek and Latin; and I wish to 
give some idea of the use she made of them, 
A bundle of papers found since her death is thus 
entitled : ^' Fasciculus Plantafum rariorum. Dis- 
cerptae apud Ballitore, vere 1800, alias ob pulchri- 
tudinem, alias ob odorem, aliae ob curiositatem/'^ 

• ^ A collection of curious Plants. Gathered at BaU 
litore in 1800, some fur their beauty, some for their sweet- 
ness, some for their rarity.". Some errors in this Latin 
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In eaeh paper is the name of an author, and soma 
extracts in the original languages ; some short, but 
others of considerable length. I am informed that 
many of the Greek extracts are taken from a 
volume containing fragments of the minor poets. 
Others are much longer quotaticms, from l^ictetus, 
Hesiod, and the Sybilline Ovacks. The Latin 
auAors are^-^iceronis specimen; Terentius difr» 
tillatns; Grotius de Veritate; Baconis Sennonei 
Ifideles ; and Bacon de Augmentis Scientianun. 
In English, there is Josephus, on which are notes 
which refer to the whole of his works, both the 
Antiquities and the Wars of the Jewti, and it is 
evident that Miss Smith had studied them with 
attention. As a proof o( the indefatigable appli- 
cation with which she pursued her studies, I will 
take this oppoMrunity of mentioning some of the 
papers found after her death: 

sefttencc as ftkmd in the first sdition of this wcftk having 
beeo noiaced (though with much caadour and fiberaUtj) in 

the Ecledic ReyieW) the Editor thicks it secessacy to say 
that the words were originally written exadlly as they are 
now printed. They were written in a small hand, and with 
a very bad pen, and an ignorant transcriber did not observe 

t^e dipthongs. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



[ 155 1 

A cbinpleat Analyius of Homer's Odyssey. 

ExtradU from Quintua Curtius. 

Extracts from Mmirice's History of lodostao; 

Extrafls from Brace's Travels. 

Thirteen folio pages, closdy written, containing near a 

thousand words, written in Hebrew, Arabic, andPersic^ 

to shew the resemUance between those languages* 
A great nuinber of Greek words, with their signification* 
A colle6tiod of Welsh words. 
A coUedtibn of words from Afnca,^-*Mandingo, Foulah, 

Zangay, Sec* 
Explanation of many of the proper names in Scripture. 
A colle^ion of words from the Chinese. 
Explanation of the names of many stars, with their titles 

in Arabic : and other papers in that language. 
Extrads from Bartholinus, in the Icelandish language. 
An abstract of the contents of the Edda, &c» &c. 

To account for the trouble which Miss Smith 
took in collecting so many words in diflPerent lan- 
guages, and making so many extracts from books, 
it must be recollected that she was often without a 
home, and deprived of the assistance of dictionaries; 
and that the books from which she derived so 
much pleasure and improvement were nother own, 
and perhaps for a short time only accessible to her. 
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After Mrs. Smith returned from Ireland, she 
resided during some months at Patterdale, by the 
Lake of Ulswater, from whence the following little 
Poem, written by Miss Smith, was sent by her and 
her sister, with a very elegant Irish Poplin, to a 
friend, whose services, though not her affection, 
they always greatly over-rated. 

« PatterdaJe, Dee. 8, 180a 

« Were India's choicest treasures ours, 
And did we give them all to thee, 
Yet could not that be call'd a gift. 
Which would not set the debtors free. 

" For more than worlds to thee we owe, 

Who still hast provM our kindest friend; 
Then add one favour to the past, 
To take the trifle we can send, 

*< To purchase pleasure for ourselves 

Thy bounteous hand a store supply'd ; 
The litde part we thus employ 

Has bought us more than all beside." 

« E. S. and C. S." 

From Patterdale, Elizabeth writes thus to Miss 
Hunt, 
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« March 22, 1801, 
^' You have perhaps heard of the little farm 
purchased, and the house hired at Coniston, where 
we; are to be planted in May. In the mean time 
we vegetate in a very beautiful country; but this 
is not the season for enjoying it, and other enjoy- 
ments we certainly have none ; but we look forward 
to the land of promise, and flatter ourselves all will 
be better in the next house. My Father is still 
in Ireland.*'— -Do you remember, Werter says 
every day he lives amongst the country people he 
is more delighted with Homer, because he finds 
his account correspond so exactly with nature f I 
find it the same here. Our neighbours are very 
little advanced beyond the state of civilization 
described by him, and their manners agree surpri- 
singly. I could give you many instances of this, 
and shew you several Nestors, if I had the hap- 
piness of seeing you here. I cannot indeed boast 
of having met with a Hector. What is still more 
astonishing is that the belief in ghosts and witches 
is still in full force. We have heard several serious 

* Mr. Smith went into the army in the year 1794, soon 
after the misfortune which deprived him of Piercefieldi and 
he spent several years in Ireland with his regiment* 
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and very ft6€nt stories of ghosts that have been 
sei^ and laid in the neighbourhood; and there is 
an oM Conjurer living close by, who is always 
applied to, and who exerts his power when the 
Imtter will tfot come, or when any thing is' lost; 
beside many others of the same trade, in whose 
incantations the poor people believe at leasi as 
firmly as they do in the Bible. When I eome to 
witchcraft, you will think it is time for me to tteve 
off. I obey, intreating you to be assured of nly 
most sincere affection." 

The circumstance which gave occasion to the 
following reflections, hd.ppened erectly asr it is 
Here described. 

** Patutide^ Feb. IBQI. 

** Alone on the pathless steep I wandered, 
I sought the foaming waterfall ^ 
And high o'ef the torrent's brink I claniteM, 
Which loud add dreadful 11031^4 beneath^ 

** At length I came where a winter's streamlet 
Had torn the surface from die earth; 
Its bed was fiilM with dry shelying gravel) 
Which slid beneath my hands and feet. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



« n^e pebbles roird rattling down the 0t^ dopcV 
Then dash'd into the dark afayat, 
I foUow'd— diere was nought to sare met 
Nor bushy nor rockf nor grass, nor moss. 

Then did I tranquilly my life resign; 
< If 'tis the will of God that here 

< I perish^ may that will be done!' but sudden 

Across my mind th' idea flash'd— 

< 'Twas not by his command 1 hither came; 

< 'Tis I9 who wickedly have thrown away 

< That life which He for nobler ends had giv'n.' 
Then, with a deep repentance for my&ult. 
And &m reliance on his mighty poVo 

I pray'd to Him who is, who fills all space, 
* O LoBD, deliver me ! I know Thou can'st V 
Instant I rais'd my eyes, I know not why, 
And saw my sister stand a few yards off; 
She seem'd to watch me, but she could not hdp. 
Then, as the busy brain oft sees lAsIeep, 
I thought she saw me slip into the stream. 
And dash rebounding on from rock to rock. 
Swifdy she ran all down the mountain side 
To meet below my mangled lifeless limbs. 
And tatter'd garment6.*<*Life then had value, 
It was worth a struggle, to spare her soul 
That agony. — 1 pass'd, I know not how, 
The danger; then look'd up — she was not there, 
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Nor had been! 'Twas perlv^8 a Tision feat 
TosaTemefromdestru&dn. Shall I then 
Say that God does not heed the fate of mortals. 
When not a sparrow f^s without his wii). 
And when He thus has sayed a worm like me? 
So when I totter on the brink of sin. 
May the same mercy save me from the gulph! '^ 

On some remarkably sweet tones issuing fi-om 
the wood on the fire, during a very severe frost. 

" Patterdak^ January 1801. 

•( The storm is past; the ragbg wind no more^ 
Between the mountains rushing, sweeps the vale, - 
Dashmg the billows of the troubled lake 
High into air; — ^the snowy fleece lies thick; 
From ev*ry bough» from ev'ry jutting rock - 
The crystals. hang; — the torrent's roar has ceasM^-^. 
As if that voice which call'd creation forth 
Had saidy < Be still!' All nature stands aghast, 
Su^nded by the viewless power of cold. 

^ Heap high the fire with wood» and let the blaze 
With mimic sunshine gild our gloomy room. 
The rising flame now spreads a cheerful ray; 
We hover round, rejoicing in the heat; . 
The stiffen'd limbs relax, the heart dilates. 
Hark to that sound ! Amid the burning pile 
A voice, as of a silver trumpet, speaks. 
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« Children of Tastel Nature's enthusiastsl 
Ye> whop' with daring t>ride9 attempt to paint 
These awful scenes ; is this an offering fit 
To great Ulswater's Genius ? Is it thus 
Ye adore the pi^resque, the beautiful ? 
Is this your homage to the dread sublime I 
Oft as ye stray where lofty Stybrow tow'rs, 
Or Glencoin opes her ramparts to the lake. 
Ye yiew the roots of trees that once hare beent-^ 
The hypocridc tear in ev*ry eye 
Stands trembling, and ye almost curse the man 
Who laid their leafy honours low; — ^perhaps 
Some sage reflexion follows, on the fate 
Of greatness tuitibled from its airy height,— 
Of youth and beauty lopp'd in early bloom, — ' 
Or else on avarice, diat fiend who turns 
The woods to gold, the heart to steel. — ^Then home 
Ye hie, and feed the fire with those lov'd trees 
Whose fall ye hare deplored. For this, be sure . 
Our sister Dryads ne'er shall spread their arms 
To screen ye from the summer's noon-tide ray; 
But e'er the sun ascends his fiery car, 
Banish'd from these flec[uester*d glades, far off 
To scorching plains and barren mountains go. 
Where not a bough shall wave to fa6 the breeze. 
Nor rill shall murmur coolness as it flows. 
Then learn how vain th' excuse — ^ I did no wrong ; 
I only shar'd the gain of him who did." 
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I will here insert reflections oa various subjects 
found amongst Miss Smith's papers, most of 
which, I believe, were written after her return 
from Ireland, 

'^ Why are the writings of the aadents, go* 
nerally speaking, superior to those of the modems i 
Because paper was scarce. *Qf course they would 
think deeply, and consider their subject on every 
side, before they would spoil their parchment by 
writing what on reflection might appear not 
worth preserving. The same cause, added to the 
labour of transcribing, would prevent copies being 
multiplied, except of what was really valuable. 
Thus what has come down to our time, is cmly the 
cream of the writings of the ancients, skimmed 
off by the judgment of their immediate suc- 
cessors, and cannot fairly be compared with the 
general mass of modem literature.'* 

''One of the most common subjects of com- 
plaint, among those who wish to shew their 
wisdom by arr^^gning the whole economy of the 
universe, is the inequality ^i the distribution of 
the goods of this life. It is unfair, say they, that 
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^ fool should be surrounded with dignities, ho« 

aoiirsy and affluence, while a wise man perhaps begs 

at bis door. This is a mistake, arising, as fake 

opinions generally do, from a too hasty yiew of 

the subject. Let the wisdom of the one be 

weighed against the exterior trappings of the other, 

and it will then appear that the wise man has by 

much the greater share of the goods even of this 

life, wisdom being the most valuable gift that 

God can bestow. It may also be proved that he 

is the happiest. He is of course virtuous^ for true 

wisdom is the mother of virtue, and his wisdom 

and virtue will teach him to be contented with 

whatever lot the will of God may ordain for him. 

This is more than the fool in the midst of 'liis 

wealth can ever attain to. He is always pursuing 

some new bauble ; and despising all he possesses 

in comparison with what he wishes to obtain; and 

though he may riot in what he calls pleasure for a 

time, he never enjoys that inward satisfaction, that 

sunshine of the mind, which alone deserves the 

name of happiness. If, then, honours, distinc* \ 

tions, and riches, were given exclusively to the 

wise and good, what would become of the foolish 

and the wicked i They would lose their only enjoy- 
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meaty and become much more wretched than it- 
is possible for a wise man to be under any circiim-> 
stances. At the same time the happiness of the 
wise would not increi^e in the same proportion 
as that of the fool diminished; because his mind 
being fixed on higher objects^ he would but lightly 
regard those advantages oA which the other sets 
so high a value. The dog eats meat^ and delights 
in all the dainties of the table; but must the 
sheep therefore complain that it has only grass? 
It has the food best adapted to its ^nature. Were 
the dog turned out to graze, he would starve." 

*^ The hand of a friend imparts inestimable 
value to the most trifling token of remembrance; 
but a magnificent present from one unloved is like 
golden fetters, which encumber and restrain not 
the less for being made of costly materials." 

" Humility has been so much recommended, 
and is indeed so truly a christian virtue, that some 
people fancy they cannot be too humble. If they 
ipeak of humility towards God, they are certainly 
right; we cannot, by the utmost exertion of our 
faculties, measure the distance between Him and 
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Q3^ nor prostmte otinselv^s too low before Hjm; 
Init with regard to ourfeUow-creaturesi I think the. 
case is di JSerent. Though we ougl^t by do means 
to assume top milch, a- certain degree of respect 
to ourselves is necessity to obtain ^, proportioi;a]^ 
degree, fiom oth^era. - . Too low, an. ppinioa of 
ourselves . will a)$^ prevent our undertaking what 
we are very able to aocomplisl^, and thui^ prevenjt 
the fulfilment of our, duty; foi; ^t(is^p\lr duty Jo 
exert the powers giten u^/^to- the utmo^t^fof good 
purposes; and how shall we exert powers which 
Twe are too huiriblermintted to-^upppse we possess? 
In thisparticular, as in aU ptJupis^w^'^'^o^W con- 
stantly aim at discovering the tri|tbp, Though ou|: 
faculties, both intellectual and corporeal^ be; abr 
solutely; nothing compared. wifl\,t^e Dfviaity, yet 
when compared with those of other mortals they 
risie f(x. some. relative value, ai^d it. should be. our 
.study to,.^certiain' that, val^,, in, order th?|^ w^ 
may employ them ^ti)) thcib^ s^vfui^^^; . ^way^ 
remembering that it is better ^oyfij^iUJither below 
than above the truth.'' 

r :/LjTis very^jurpri/iipgjthat pra«se«hQuld.ex<jijte 
^imitSfi f&r.if.whfi^ is s^^id. of" us be true, it is no' 

L 
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more then we knew before, and cannot ifiase m in 
out own ekeem ; if it be false, it is "surely ai moftt 
humiliating reflection, that we are onlj admired 
because wef-are not known ; and that adosor in- 
apectiott would draw forth censure, instead of 
conzmendatidn. Plrai^e can -hurt only those who 
have not ferm<^d a decided opinion of themselves, 
and who ^ure willing, on the testimony of others, 
to tank themselves higher than their merits 
warrant, in the s^e of ie^eelleucy.'' 

^^ PtSAsuitE is a rose near which there ever 
grotvs the thorn of evilJ It k wisdom'Ss work so 
carefully to cull the rose, as to avoid due thorn, and 
let its rich peorfume exhale to heaven in grateful 
adoration of Him' who gave the tose to blow " 

'* As the sun breaking forth iii winter, so is joy 
in theBeasbn of aSBicMon. As a shower ia the 
midst of summer, so skre^ the salittary drops of 
sorroW mingled Iri bur cup of pleasure/' 

^^ A SUM of happiness sufficient to supply our 
reasonable desires fer alongtitne is somc^iilnes 
condensed Into a little space, as 'fight liB cwoM* 
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trated ia the Hath. Such moments are giren to 
enable us* to gnessFat die joys of heaven.'' 

" In vain do we attempt to fix our thoughts on 
heaven; the vaastie» of this world rise like a cloud 
of dust befixre the* eyes of the traveller, and ob* 
scure, if not totally conceal, the beautiful and 
bcHimttess^proi^peet oif tiie glorious coua^ towards 
whi<^ w^ are tending." ■ 

^ If it were the business of man to make a reli- 
gion for himself, the Deist, the Theophilantihiropist, 
the Stoic; or even the Ej^icaiiean, mi^t be ap*' 
proved; but this^ is not Ae ease? We are to be- 
lieve what God has taught us, and to do what He 
has commanded. AUot&er systems arel)Ut the 
reveries of mortals^ and not religion.'* 

" TiHE Christian life may be compared to a 
magQificent column^ whose summit always pointft 
to heaven. The innocent and- therdRx^ real^ ptfea* 
sures of this world are the ornaments on the pe» 
destal; very beautiful; atfdFhfghly to be enjoyed 
when the eye is near; but which should not too' 
long or too frequefttly detain «b fxom that just 
L 2 
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distance, where we can contemplate the. whole 
column, and wheire the ornaments on itshas^ diflr* 
appear/^ 

. '^Thb c^iise of all sin is a deficiency in oar 
love of God, If we really loved Him above all 
things, we should not be too strongly attached to 
terrestrial objects, and should with pleasure re« 
linquish theih all to please Him. Unfortunately^ 
while we continue dn earth, our minds are so 
much more strongly affected by the perceptions 
•f the senses than by abstract ideas, that it re- 
quires a continual exertion to keep up even the 
remembrance of the invisible world." 

** Whbn I hfejBtr of a great and good character 
falling into some heinous crime^ I cannot help 
crying, Lord, what am I, that I should be 
exeippt? O preserve me from temptation, or 
how shall I iBtand, when sd* many, much iny sn* 
periors, have fallen P 

*' Sublimity is something beyond the little 
circle of our comprehension, and whatever within 
that cirde approaches the circumference, ap** 
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proaehes the sublime. The pleasure occasioned 
by the idea of sublimity seems to me to consist 
in the exertion of the mind, which, when vicJent, 
overpowers weak minds, as violent exercise does 
weak bodies, but makes $tron^ ones feel and re« 
joice in their owr^ energy. Mr. Burke certainly 
understood and felt the sublime; but I think he 
would have defined it better, if, instead of saying it 
is occasioned by terror, he had said, it is some- 
thing incomprehensible to the mind of man, some* 
thing which it struggles to take in, but cannot ; 
which exerts all its powers, yet bafiies them. The 
instances he brings of it would in general agree 
much better with this idea than with that of terror; 
as, an extent of space of which the eye sees not 
the bounds, a degree of darkness which conceals 
them, every thing which occasion^ indistii^ctness 
and difficulty. The san^e perpendicular height 
gives a more sublime idea to a person on. the . 
summit than at the base^ because the eye cannot 
so easily measure the height " 

*' Imagination, like the setting sun, qasts a 
glowing lustre over the- prospect, and lends to 
every object anenchantipgbrilli^cy of colouring; 
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bat ^bm reMW tftket the piobe «f utiaf^xMiofh 
wad ihe tiift sinks behind tiie mountain, all fade 
dike into ibe mgbi of disappointment" 

**.Stupy is to the mind what exercise is to the 
body; neither can be active and vigorous without 
proper exertion. Therefore if the acquisition of 
knowledge were not an end w<»rtbj to be gained^ 
still study would be valuable on it^ own account^ 
^ tending tp strengthen the mind: just a^ la walk 
is beneficial to our h^alth^ though we have no par* 
tumlar ojbgect in view. And certainly, for that 
mo»i, hnnuUating mental disorder, the wandering 
of th^ thoughts, there is no remedy so ^cdcious 
^ intense study/' 

^' An hour well spent condemns a life. When 
we reflect on jthe sum of improvement and delight 
gained in that single hour, how do the multitude 
of hours already past rise up and say, what good 
lias marked us ? Would'st thou know the tru 
worth of time, employ one hour^ 

• ^^6 read a great deal would be a sure preven* 
ttve of much tvriting, because ^most every one 
migfet find ^i fee has to say, already written.'* 
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^ A wamaa most hue unconuaon tweetneft of 
ditpositicn aod matmers^ to bejargwen for poff* 
sessing superior talents and aoquiiements/* 

" As by weighing a guinea in water, we prore 
whether it be really gold, so by weigfaifigburowa 
faculties and attainments with those of the world 
in general, we- may ascertain their real worth. 
Whatever bulk they have gained by the swdling 
of vanity, so much weight will they lose on th^ 
trid. No one can be canyinced how difficult it i^ 
to know 'himself, without observing the erroneous 
opimons which others entertain of themselves; 
but ' havmg nem how far vanity will lead them> we 
miist suspect ourselves/^ 

^* It is not learning that is disliked in women, 
but the ignorance and vanity which generally ac- 
company it. A woman's learning is like the fine 
clothes of an upstart, who is anxious to exhibit to 
all the iiforld the riches so unexpectedly acquired. 
The learning of a man, on the contrary, is like 
hereditary rank, which having grown up with him, 
and being in a. manner interwoven with his nature, 
he is almost unconscious of possessing it. The 
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reason of thb difference is the scarcity of the com* 
modity. amongst females, which makes every one 
who possesses a little, fancy herself a prodigy. 
As the sum total increases, we may reasonably 
hope ths^ each will become able to bear her share 
with a bettier grace.*' 

^^ Why do so ^lany men return coxcombs from 
their travels? Because they set out fools. If a man 
take with him even a moderate ^h^re of common 
sense, and a desire of. improvement, he will find 
^travelling the best introduction to an acquaint- 
ance with himself, and of course the best corrector 
of vanity*; for if we kn^w ourselves, of what could 
any of us be vain? Vanity is the fruit of. igno- 
rance which thrives most in subterranean places, 
where the air of heaVen, and the light of the sun, 
.never reach it" 

" HoPEi without foundattion is JUi ignis fatmts, 
and what foundation qan we have for any hope, 
but that of heaven ? 

" Great actions are so often performed froni 
little motives of vanity, self-compla;9ency^ and the 
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like, that I am more apt to think highly of the 
person whom I observe checking a reply to a pe*' 
tolant speech, or even submitting to the judgment 
of another in stirring nhe fire, than of one who 
gives away thousands." 

'' To be good and disagreeable is high treason 
ftgainst virtue." 

" Our endeavours to reach perfection are like 
those of Sy siphus to roll the stone up the hill ; we 
have a constant tendency downwards, which we 
must exert all our efforts to counteract. 

*^ A great genius can render clear and intelligible 
any. subject within the compass of human know« 
ledge; therefore what is called a deep book, (too 
deep to be understood,) we may generally conclude 
to be the produce of a shallow understanding." 

« We were placed in this world to learn to be 
happy; that is, so to regulate and employ our pas* 
sions as to make them productive of happiness; if 
we do not learn this lesson, but on the contrary, 
make them productive of misery, by cultivating 
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and lenccmraging the maievolent, i&ste^ of thdt 
benercdent affections, heaven itself caanot make ns. 
hBffpj^ For a being accustomed to .ihdolge enVy^ 
hatred, and malice, againft superior eaccellence^ 
would be in a state of the most agonizing torture, if 
placed in the midst of perfection, where every 
object calculated to inspire love and admiration, 
veneration and gratitude, in a well-disposed mind^ 
would excite the opposite painful emotions in his." 

*' A happy day is worth fertjoyi^g; itexercisel 
the «dul for heaveii. Tbi^ heart that ifterer tastesxrf 
pleasure, shuts up, grows stiffs and incapable of 
enjoyment. How then shall it enter the realms of 
bliss ? A cold heart cut receive na pkasore^even 
thet«< HlL^pine^ i% the support of virtue ;•. they 
shotild alWajys travel together, and they generidly 
doiso; when the h^krt ekpai^ds to 'receive the 
latter, her companion enters of course. In some 
situations, if I ever do right, it is mechanically, or 
in 66]ilp}iiatlce with the deductions of reason; in 
dthers, it.is^fifom ah inward sentiment of good^ 
hes's, from the'lovebf Gob, and admiration of the 
beauty of virtue. I believe it is impossible to be 
wicted and happy at the same time." 
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<' 'Whbn we thiok of the variMii miseries dPthe 
world, it seeBOB as if we ought to moam continiiaUy 
for our fellow-creatures; and that it is only for 
waat of feeling that we indulge in joy for a single 
moment. But when we consider all these appa. 
rent evils as dispensations of Providence, tending 
to correct the corruption of our nature, and to fit 
Us for the enjoyment of eternal happiness, we can 
not only look with calmness on the misfortunes of 
ptfaersy hut receive those appointed for ourselves 
with gratitude/' 

** Hai^piness is a very common plant, a native 
of every soil; yet is some skill required in ga- 
tiiering it; for many poisonous weeds look like it, 
and deceive the unwary to their ruin/' 

^ CdVRAOE has been extolled as the first of 
fanman virtttt^; again, it had be^i considered aa 
dMf utere mechanical effect of blood and spirits. 
Whence arise these opposite opinions ? To ao* 
ftwer this question, we must trace fear to its 
origin, f . e» the cradle. We are dl naturally 
cowards, as we are gluttons, &c. The first passi<mt 
•of children are, a desire of food ; fear, when any 
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thing approaches which they fancy may hurt- 
them; and anger, when their inclinations are 
thwarted. These instincts are wisely implanted, 
for the purpose of self-preservation, not only in 
the human species, but in the whole animal cre- 
ation. By these we are and must be guided, till 
reason gain sufficient strength to rule them. In 
some this never happens, atid they are children all 
their lives ; or rather thfey degrade themselves to 
brutes, by not using their reason for the purpose 
for which it was given. Since, then, fear is na- 
tural, courage does not consist in its absence, but 
in its proper regulation by reason; to fear only 
when there is cause to fear. On this subject there 
will be various opinions. Some think any bodily 
pain or injury a cause of fear, others dread th^ 
censure or ridicule of the world, &c. It is the 
Christian alone, who, having his treasure in heaven, 
can find no cause of fear in this world, and who 
is therefore the only hero. Others may possess 
degrees of courage sufficient for outside shew, to 
impose upon the world, to. be admir^, and to be 
talked of ; but which having no better foundation 
than vanity, emulation, or shame, all originally the 
pffspring of fear, will shrink from even a small 
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trial, which no. eye beholds, because their natural 
timidity having been argued down by only weak 
and partial reasons, will always recur when those 
teaspns fail. Such courage is not a virtue, though 
still, as being an exertion of reason, upon what- 
^ver principles, it is more respectable than cow- 
ardice. It is the foundation of religion alone, 
which exalts cOurage to the highest viuue, and at 
^he same time makes it universal, as being an uni- 
versal principle applicable to all circumstances/' 



tn the month of May 1802, Mrs. BlaKe and 
Mrs. E. Hamilton went to spend the summer 
near the Lakes; and I had: the pleasure of intro- 
ducing them to Mr8.,^MiTH. I take: the liberty, 
of inserting some shprt esrtracts from Mrd* Ha-. 
Milton's letters, because' tbey describe the situation 
of my friends far better than I am capable of 
doing it. The talent^ of the writer are well known 
and universally admired. ; 

^* Monk ConistoHf Aug. 8. 
' « Were it possible that your heart could feel a 
Jiang of envy, it would certainly, be excited by the 
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d»te (of d^i» leOai^rwhidi. sfe a gltmoe will con^ 
to you msidess^ of dite ha^ppmtm I j^ acnr m^ay. 
, *^ Yon wish BM^tobe pailfieHtaEiBiaj'&aesqitioa 
of the pl^pe^ . w4 of every diing oonceming die 
deal inbiiJbit^AjMu . I widi: I codd fajr Aat the 
hcNp^ . VM oomfoctaUf^ but ki truth it b not. I 
^afmol^jb^lp wUhiQg thai: a mere commodiout 
dir^Uog^^iAdbe reared, and I am sure diat were 
you tDh^y^e a sight of this « winter you wcmld be 
of my opiiD2<ni. The situation ia indeed enduuiting, 
and during the summer months^ inconveniences 
within doors are little felt; but it grieves me to 
be eonvio/ced of what they must amount to in 
December. Mrs. Smithes spirits still support her. 
Not all the suffcxings she has been doomed to 
^perienee, have had power to destroy the aiergy 
of a mmd that is superior to l&e malice of fortune 
H^rgentiedanghters are indeed admirable creatures,! 
Uleiir sw^et meoners, their amiaUe contentedness/ 
and eheerfbl enjoyment of every bitessing which 
Providence has placed within tbeir reach> is truljr^ 
engaging." 

« Sept. 9d. 
" I cannot help reproaching myself for having 
added to your anxiety about your deservedly dear 
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fioaris, especially as they seem ^fitenaioed against 
iiuildiiig at pDCfisni*. IVJitte ikbe^ caa enjoy their 
fsaaaakii: out ^ do^m^ ihft hofui^ is of Htde coaaer 
qiieiio^.ias. b^ expo$are..ic» ^be air the body is 
&9tifieflitQteBdiiKe daoipyaia^. tbisrit is vliich has 
prosei^ tih/e heakhr .i^ ibe wbcdeJumly; but 
^■rlraa thb iv^ather doas^nol pmvktl^e use of exerr 
tase, Ifcar it ifiiftit |^.Qivfe ^pi^ipus. . I was not^oxrf 
that the weather wi» bud whili I was at ^^lafiustoa 
as it gave so much more time for coaversation, 
and every hour endeared the whole family to me 
more and more." 

" Oc4. as* 
'< 1 spent afew delightful boittn will^>fo<,SwTH> 
Ml\06e so(^iety I prfifetsed to aU tibe bi^utle^ of the 
jjake^ across which iay. Sister was condacted by 
the Nym/iks, who ia. the days of Pagamsm would 
liavebeen wosshippedas beings oT a superior order, 
aa elegan% giace&l do they appear, when with 
easy motion they guide their light boat oyer the 
waves* After having seen all this country, I con« 
aider-Ooniston as the most eligible spot they could 
possil^ bave fixed on, I have no doubt diat with 
their judicious plan of cultivation the Land wiOi 
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in {hree years time, double its value. The situation 
is uDGommonly beautifial. The. scenery is such . as 
-to charm erery mind that is susceptible of the 0cno- 
tions of sublimity or beauty. Its remoteness from 
what is called good neighbourhood is another great 
advantage, for there they can preserve the dignity of 
retirement. Their present house is certainly damp, 
but the soil is very dry, and houses properly built 
are liable to no such inconvenience." 



" Edinhurghy Dec. IS. 
'* We began to feel the want of society at Bow- 
ness, and were on that account doubly obliged to 
ourd^Coniston friends, for a most kind and Wel- 
come visit of the yotmg ladies. Mrs. Smith, to 
our great regret, wais not well enough to come,' as 
the Lake, which is in summer so agreeable, presents 
in winter a, formidable barrier, on account of the 
extreme cold. I never before saw so much of 
MisS Smxth, and in the itiiree days she spent with 
us, the admiration which I had always felt for her 
extraordinary talents, and as extraordinary virtiiesf 
was hourly augmented. She, is indeed a mo$t 
charming creature^ arid if cine could inoculate her 
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i9ith a little of the Scotch frankness, I think she 
t^ would be one of the most perfect of human beings.*^ 

* I take the liberty of addiug gn extrad itota a letter lately 
received from Mrs. £• Hamilton. 

^^Edtnhurghj March 11, 1809. 
« 1 cannot but be highly flattered by your expresging a 
wish to insert in the Fragments some passages from my 
letters which related lo the ever beloved and regretted Miss 
Smith, for be assured no circamstance could be more gra- 
tifying to my feelings than to be permitted to add my mite 
to the tribute paid to her memory; but it was not on a first 
acquaintance that her extraordinary qualities were to be 
appreciated^ She did not emit those brilliant flashes which 
dazzle the imagination; and so superior were the native 
graces of her mind to the ornaments which embellished it, 
that acquirements which in others would have been admired 
as astonish ng, were in her sometimes almost unobserved* 
To those who had been accustomed to contemplate the 
possessor of genius or learning raised upon the pedestal of 
vanity, and extorting the homage of applause from all be- 
holders, the simplicity, to which all ostentatious display was 
abhorrent, would have appeared as a defedt, and therefore it 
isiiot surprising that her merit should have been somedmes 
overlooked. But whoever compared it with a higher stan- 
dard than that of the world, must have been seosible of iu 

M 
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IiL.the y^BX 1803, Mr. Sotbeby, the degant 
traaslaior ..of Qberon, expressed to me, .a wish 
that' Miss Smith's uncommon talents should be 
employed in something which might inte/est die 
public; particularly in translations from the 6er* 
man. He could scarcely credit what I said of the 
facility with which she translated from that very 
difficult language } and taking down Gesner'ft 
works, which :wa9, the only German book in. my 
pos3es8ion, he turned to one of the Idylls, and re- 
quested me to ask her to translate it. I belieye 
«he had never read ii, and I know she had no dic- 
tionary; but I told her that Mr, Sotheby had 
commended the poem highly, and I wished she 
would make me understand it. The next morning 
she brought me the following. 

^^ j1 Picture of the Deluge. 

" The marble towers were already deep buried 
bene^-th the flood, and dark waves rolled over 

nearapprpachto perfe£):ioD, and' while they bestowed on her 
charai^er the adniiration so pastly due, they would be led to 
rcfledk with gratitude- that the model on which all her 
virtues were formed, is within the rej^ch of all who with 
equal sincerity endeiiYOur to mould themselves to its likeness.' 
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thje .mountain, tops; on& lofty summU 3tood 
alQiie aboY^jthfe xvaters. Its $ides. r^oiind^d wiih 
the.mingled cries of wretches ^who attempted:. to 
ascfiDd^iujd wboto d€»t^\f9llow^ o» the daatiiiig 
wave, . H^i^ a^ cmg> tetxt . ftotn, tb^ juomitain, fell 
with its burthe^qf h.elple&» qaortals i]|tO;the.fDaiiu- 
ing ..flood; tfaece,: tb^ wild atceftm.oC. fi torrent 
biiixied.dowD tbe;ao];i^ ias h^ J7^s^dr•agging up his 
dying, father, or, the d^p^iring mother. wiJit.thfi 
load of. her children.: .Odly the highest Bomigit 
nowremaioiedjqkboye ^bfeidelngew/i^! > ;!. .- , 

^*5etnini a. noble yoqlib,v,tQ jy^hoisiu the. [most 
noble: of .jnaiden^ had swptnetesnal- Jove, .had 
saved .his. heh^^iSemira. on^.tbe .^umn^t; All 
else.wereldead.. . They stood aloxusJp the: bowling 
stcucm; .,tbe. wayes. d»s,bU oyetxhem* ., Above them 
grQwl'dthie thunder, apdbeo.e^^th.roai'dilih^. furious 
OQean. Darkness teigiji'd. arouad, 5liv^ AKheo. the 
lightuiftg ^hi^w'd .th<s borri(i scene... .^»dh cloud's 
dark brow threaten'd. vengeance and t^each wave 
roir4 on.a thpusand corses; it i!oll*d on. with. fury, 
seeking foi: more desti:uctioo;.r— Semira jpreaa'd her 
belayed. to beritrembUog heart;, tears ran witb 
the raiQrdrOps down her faded ch$^a* Shespoke 
wilb. a faltering, yqicei^-r^ 

M 2 
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"There is no mote safety, O my beloved ! my 
Semia 1 Death surrotinds us. O destruction ! O 
misery! Death comes evei'y moment nearer* 
Which of those waves, oh, which will overwhelm 
us i Hold me, hold me in thy trembling arms, O 
my beloved ! Soon, soon shall I, shalt thou, be 
no more ; swallowed up in the universal destruc* 
tion. Now,— O God I yonder it rolls. How 
dreadful! It rolls yet nearer, illamined by the 
lightning. Now,*--© God ! our Judge!" she said, 
and sunk on Semin. His trembling arm sur^ 
rounded' hi« fainting love. No voice breathed 
froin his quivering lips. He saw destruction no 
lodger; he saw only the fainting Semira leaning 
onhis bosom, and felt more than the chill of death. 
Now he kiss'd her pale cheek, wet with the chilling 
rain; he presd'd her closer to his breast, and said, 
^ Semira, beloved Semira, wake! Oh, yet return 
to this sceile of horror, that thine eyes may look 
onme onoe more; that thy pale lips may once more 
tell me that thou lov*st me even in death, yet 
'onc^'more, ere the flood o'erwhelm us both !' He 
said, and she awoke. She looked on him with an 
eye full of tenderness and inexpressible sorrow,— 
then on the wide scene of desolation. " O Godi 
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Qur Judge !" she cried, '^ is there no protection, 
is jthere no pity for us ? O how the waves dash, 
bow. the thuader roars around us! What terrors. 
^Qoupce the unpropitiated judgment. O Gojo ! 
our years flowed on in innocence. Thou^ the most 
virtuous of youths! — Woe, woe is me ! They are 
all gone; they who adorn'd fnylife with the flowers 
of jo^ are all gqpel— rAnd thou who gfivest me life^ 
<r-0 agonizing sight ! the wave tore thee fropi my 
side. Yet once didst thou raisp thy head and 
thine arms ; thou wouldst have blest me, and wert 
overwhelmed. O they are all gone— and yet — O 
Sepnin, Semin ^ beside thee the lonely desolated 
world would jbe to me a Paradise. Our youthful: 
years flow'd on in innocence. Oh, is there no 
salvation, no mercy i Yet why ^oe^ my afilicted 
heart complain? O God, forgive! We die^ 
What js the innocence of man in thy sight?" 
The youth supported his beloved as she trembled 
in the storm, and said, ' Yes, my beloved, life is 
banish'd from the earth ; the yoice of the dying no' 
more is heard amidst the roaring of the ocean. O 
Semira, my dearest Semira, the next moment will 
Ije our last ! Yes, they are gone, the hopes of this 
life are all gone; every pleasing prospect that w^ 
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imagined in theenraptared hours of^ our 'love,' is 
vanished. We die^— but O let us hot iiw^it the 
tfntv'ertal doom IJke th6se who have no hope; and, 
O my beloved, "what is the longest, the happiest 
Bfe ? A dew-drop 'that hangs from the jutting 
rock, and before the' motning sun, falls into the 
sea. — Raise up thy drooping spirit.— Beyond this 
life is peace iand eternity. Let us not tremble 
now, as we pass Over. Embrace ine, and so let 
us await our diestiny. Soon, my Scmira, soon 
shall onr souls rise above this desolation ; full of 
fming of inexpressible happiness shall they arise. 
O God, hope fills my soul with courage, YeS, 
Semira, let us lift up our hands to God. Shall a 
mortal adjust his balance ? He who breath'd into 
us ^ the breath of life; He sends death to the 
righteous, and to the unrighteous; but well is it for 
him who hath walked in the path of virtue. We 
pray not for life, O righteous Judge ! Take us 
from hence; but oh, invigorate the hope, the sweet 
hope of inexpressible happiness, which death shall 
no more disturb. — ^Then roll, ye thunders, and rage, 
thou ocean: dash over us, ye waves! Praised be 
the righteous Judge, praised ! Let this be the last 
thought of bur soul in the dying body.'— Courage 
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and joy atiimated the face of Setiiira. She raia'd 
her hands in the storm, and said, *^ Yes, I feel the 
delightful, the glorious hope ! Praise the Lord, O 
my tongue ; weep tears of joy, my eyes, till desEth 
shall close ye. A heaven filled with happiness 
awaits us.. ' Ye are all gone before, ye beloved ! 
We come. Soon, O soon we shall again behold 
you ! They stand before his throne, the Righteous 
One's ; He has gathered them together from his 
judgment. Roar, ye thunders ; rage^ destruction; 
y^ are hymns of praise to his righteousness. Roll 
ovei^ us, ye waves. See, my beloved !— Embrace 
ine-^yohder it comes ; death comes on- yon dark 
wave. Einbrace me, Semin ; leave' me not. O 
already the flood uplifts trie from the earth.''— ' I 
embrace thee, Seinira,' said the youth. ' I em- 
brace thee! O death, thou art welcome. We are 
prepared. Praised' be the eternal Just OneT-^The 
next ' wave ' found ihem lockM in each other's 
arms; the succeeding found them not!*' 



Mr. Sotheby was extremely pleased with this 
translation, sLhd hi^ encouragement and kind assist- 
ance led file to etigage latj t)eloved friend in a 
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Work, which employed much of her time and al« 
tention^ aad in whieh she took particular pleasure; 
till her last fatal illness put an end to her pursuits, 
and to all our earthly hopes in regard to her. 
The work to which I allude, is a translation of 
Letters and Memoirs relating to Mr. and Mrs. 
Klopstock. The interest which was awakened by 
Mrs. Klopstock*s letters, lately published in the 
Correspondence of Mr. Richardson, led me to 
suppose that authentic information with regard to 
that amiable woman would be well received by 
the public; and the kindness of the venerable Dr. 
Mumssen, of Altona, who had been the intimate 
friend of Klopstock, supplied me with many letters 
and other works in prose and verse, which Miss 
Smith translated, I will here insert some ex- 
tracts from letters, which were sent to me with 
different parts of this little work, the materials for 
which were received by me, and forwarded to her 
at different times. 



" Conislon, November 9> 1804. 
"My Mqther has, I hope, told you, my; dearest 
friend,, .that Mr. Soth^byVbook arriyjed the day 
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before she left home^ which wais a$ soon as I 
could do any good with it. My mother and I 
were so comfortable together, that I did not atr 
tempt to do any thing, except translating the 
little Ode to Bodmer one night after she was gone 
to bed. I shall now have a clear week between 
her going and my Sister's coming, and that will be 
3ufficient to do all you want. But I ought to tell 
you what I have got, that you may explain your 
wishes more fully. The two volumes contain a 
series of Odes arranged in chronological order 
from 1747 to 1797, published by Klopstock him- 
self in 1798. Mr, Sotheby's book contains some 
of the same odes, with a few others, some pieces 
of prose, most of which seem to have been writ- 
ten for the Northern Spectator; and his letters to 
his wife after her death. This book was published 
in 1771. The Preface contains an extract fit>m a 
letter of Bodmer's, giving a very interesting account 
of Klopstock when a boy, and of his first read- 
ing Milton. Would you wish to have that ? 
There is n<)thing in this volume which can have 
been written by Meta, except a dialogue between 
Klopstock and her on toe subject of Fame. In 
m Qde to Schmidt her death is mentioned with 
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grest feeling. 1 have- translated this^'with all the 
bther> pieces just mentioned/and if you want only 
triiat relates to her^ this is all that Mr. Sotheby's 
book.eaa .supply^ except a letter on the fashions, 
to the Northern Spectator, in which she is men* 
tioned as an example. I think you should publish 
that for the- good of your neighbours. I come 
now to the Odes. There are six addressed to, or 
lelating to, his wife, under the name of Cidli, 
These are done, and so is the Ode to God, because 
you desired it; but I think you must be mistaken 
in supposing it related to his wife,l because it was 
written in: 1748, which, according to her letters to 
Hichardson, was three years before be ever saw her. 
He probably, meant Fanny, the sister of bis friend 
Schmidt, tolwfaom he* addressed several poems in 
the' same. year. This is all I can find for you that 
inanjr way concerns Mrs. Klopstock^. and no^w I 
want to know whether you wish for any more. 
Therein a viery Jong- and fine Ode to the. Omni- 
present, written in <1T58,' probably soon after her 
lieadlh,. in which she is not Hientiotied,- but <it 'shews 
ibe turn that bis mind had taken. There are also 
fldveral others of q religious cast in the yearfbl" 
lowing, i I jshall: go on with these tili my Sislefs 
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return, and then shall wait your orders to^nd 
what you choose. I cannot conclude without 
thanking you most heartily for, the employtnent. 
I am so delighted with Klopstock/thatJ feel very 
gliad of an ekcuse to give up my-whblelJlme and 
thoughts to him. As to > the Dictionary^ I am 
fiorry^ to have troubled Mr. Sotheby/for.I'havetiot 
yet fouhd any use for it. ' The English often runs 
so naturally'ln the i^bie course with the German, 
that I *h£ive notfalng^ to d^ but to write it down. 
P^Aaps you will bc^^kind enough to mention any 
thing you dislike ; then if it be' Klopstock'g fault, 
you tnust be W)tttent; if mine, it shall be corrected 
with thginkfulness. 

*' P. S. Ihavc just found two more Odes, written 
in 1750, iri which I had not observed theiiame df 
Cidlii ' One is on the death of Ckrissa. They 
shall be done immediately.*' 

*' November 9i5. 
* « A thotfsdhd thanks for your letter, which 1 hope 
to find space to answer in the sheet which is to 
be dispatched on the next post-day. You have 
now got all that relates to Meta, I think you will 
find some of the prose tedious; but I will send it. 
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and then you will judge for youraelf. There i» 
a life of Klopstock in the new edition of his 
works; but whether it contain many interesting 
particulars, is more than 1 know. 

" That ypu may not suspect me of arrogance 
in saying that I made no use of the Dictionary, I 
must tell you th?it the difficulty of Klopstock's 
Odes (for diflScult many of th^in ^ert^nly i^re) does 
not consist in hard words, but Ia the wide range 
of ideas^ and the depth of thought, which he has 
expressed in very concise language; of coursei 
often bordering on obscurity, but such obscurity as 
no dictionary has power to dissipate. On the 
contrary, in translating the prose, 1 have several 
times had occasion to consult it for names of 
things in common u^,e, whi^h ney^r occur in 
poetry, and it has not i^lways afforded the infor^ 
mation I wanted. There are some words for 
which I am still at a loss, which 1 send in German, 
in hopes that Miss Hunt can explain them. If 
you imagine me making rapid prog^e^^ you are 
totiJly mistaken, Since n^y sisters and B?;dfoiid* 
came home, my perfect stillness is at an end ; and 
my hfs^ins being of that kind which requires the aid 

* Third son of Mr. Smith, now in tl^eSth dragoon-gu^dn 
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of outward compofiure, it is not without difficulty 
that I caa now translate the prose, and the poetry 
I do not think of attempting. The present sheet 
is all 1 have translated since their return^ thbugh I 
have still some left of what I had done before. I 
fear it will be so long before all our materials are 
collected, tliat the subject will be forgotten in the 
world. Never, 1 intreat you, think of thanking 
me; but be assured that if I can do any thing ti> 
amuse you, whether it be of any further use, or 
not, the pleasure of doing so is to me an ample 
reward.''" 

" December 22. 

*' Last night arrived your parcel, — ^your little 
parcel of great treasures. The letters between 
Klopstock and his wife are highly interesting to 
those who know and love them as we do; and 
Mrs. Klopstock's Letters from the Dead to the 
Living, as well as many of the letters of their 
friends written after her death, will, I am sure, 
delight you. 

*' You put a dash under warm bed-cbamber, as 
if you thought we could not give you one ; it is 
therefore my duty to tell you, that it is the warmest 
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aodi;J>6Sl^bij»g irahave^ aad thatif it ^teece possible 
to..trap#p<&ril:yovfctwtben. we /should. aot despamjof 
nxfthiogijpou corafortablB^ even dn- the depth of 
winter; nor-iof hearing you admire.out moimtaiiia 
every titti^ Jibe siln.flhoiie. . InJact, their, iprescnt 
co}.o|j(xi^g:i9 &o j^icb^ aadi 4:he <6m»ll «levatioo of the 
suft #jbpY^,the/.homon :,is. so favourable to the 
ligh;t9:and i^badoirs, that^wheni a gleam does dart 
acr«»fii(iher valley,, it is, ia a painter's eye, more 
bes^BUfuJbthan! in summer. The .mountaios ia the 
haqktgrQunskare covered.with snow,but weiiave 
only a little sprinkling on the top of our highest 
neighbour. I hope too, you would not here be so 
often. ^ sick at heart' as you are at Bath, and al- 
ways vmst be, till you learo, what you never will 
leap% to eare fomobody but yourself. We ex- 
pected Miss Htr^NT would have some influence in 
teepmgyoti quiet,^ by making you happy at home; 
but it seems even- her power4s not suflBeipnt^ Give 
my kind love to her. - Louis* is at home. for the , 
holidays^ . He /and BEDFOitD are very grateful 
for your kind remembrance. As to ypur awn 
children,' I need not waste paper in tilling you 
ho Wi much tb^ .love you." 

^ Tbe yout^st. s^ mow >iii the ^vf.. . 
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" Match 22, 1805. 
*^ A small box will be dispatched to-morrow^ 
containing a. translation of all the prose in Mr. 
Sotheby's book, and of Mrs. Klopstock'a Letters 
from the Dead to the Living. Thinking that you 
would be curious to know at least the subject of 
the " Ode to Fanny," I have attempted an imi- 
tation, though as Mrs. Lindegren says, it is beyond 
the power of translation. By way of preface to 
the whole, I have sent " The Poem's complaint/' 
that you may see what poor Klopstock would say 
to me if he could. Mr. Sotheby's boot and the' 
letters I return with thanks. If you wish to have 
Mrs. Klopstock's unfinished tragedy of " The 
Death of Abel," it shall be done^ or any thing else 
that you bid me do. I fear you will $ad some 
German sticking to the translation, which I. have 
not been able to rub off. I have added some of 
my Sunday work,* for your private amusement. 
You are so well acquainted with the subject, and 
have the power of consulting so many books, that 
you will probably know I am mistaken in many 
instances, and you will highly oblige me by telling 
me so. Where 1 may be right, it is often no more 
*■ Translations of some of the Psalms. 
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thi^n a lucky guess^ and guesses must sometimes 
'^rove erroneous. At the bottom, of the box you 
will find a few transparencies done by Kitty and 
i|ie for your shew-box.* Turpin sends her duty; 

if she durst, I believe it would be her lovcf r 

How we wish that Coniston were Middle-Hill just 
now ! I d^ aot mean that Coniston should be any 
thing but what it is^ only that it should be as easy 
for you to get at it. We should make you well 
directly, brace up your nerves with our clear air, 
delight your eyes with our prospects, and make 
yon feel so happy, that you would scarcely believe 
that you ever had felt otherwise; and then how 
happy should we be !" 

*' April 16. 
** Your gratitude to mc, dearest friend, is like 
Ttjrpin*8 duty to you, rejected because you 

♦ At Patterdale and Coniston, Mijs SmitkT and her sisters 
found much employment for the pencil, and I am in posses- 
non of a beautiful set of transparencies, from scenes in that 
country, which prove how well they employed it. Elizabeth 
discovered a method of clearing the lights with wax, in- 
f tead of oil or varnish, which I think answers perfectly well* 

f The faithful servant mentioned by Mrs. Smith. See 
Apptodix: Letter III. 
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ewe none. The employment has been very de* 
ligbcful to me. I could not have got through the 
winter without something to engage my thoughts^ 
to fix my attention; and I bouid hardly have 
found any thing that would do thid more agree- 
ably than the Klopstocks: yet I should have 
wanted a sufficient motive for spending so much 
time on them, had not you supplied one in the 
pleasure of doing any thing for you. You have 
provided both the subject and the motive for 
action; and thus on this, as on all other occasions, 
I ain highly indebted to you. I have now sent all 
that was wanting of the little volume, except some 
of the letters of their friends, which seem to throw 
no particular light on the subject, and are only 
interesting as they shew bow much the Klopstocks 
were beloved, if you find this packet more in^^ 
correct than the former, do not think that 1 am 
tired of the work; 1 was only very much hurried 
to get all done in time for my Mother's box, so 
much as not to be able to read it over, after it was 
written, to see whether the stops had happened to 
fall in the right place. Mn Satchels speech was 
never touched till within the last two hours. Of 
course I was obliged to said the foul copy unread ; 

N 
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but it i^ the fs^s (mly tbat you want, and those 
yon have got; ua matter in what language, if you 
can but read it. All you desired me to do, is, I 
think, now sent. I do not wonder you are diifap- 
pointed in Klopstock-s prose; it seemed to me in 
general dull. His wife, I think, writes with more 
e^se. I thought it was best to give you every 
ththg, and leave you to weed for yourself. I have 
accordingly been as faithful as I could. Yon must 
reconcile yourself to Fanny. I rather think that 
Kiopstock was more in love with her thanf even 
with your favourite M eta ; at least the odes which 
relate to her appear to me to be th^ finest. His 
second wife was a blessing i^nt by heaven, to make 
him endure existence for the good of the human 
race. Do not biame him for having been fortunate 
enough, at very di&rent periods of his life, to meet 
with three such women. In truth, he is so great a 
£&voQTite of mine, that T would gladly excuse him 
•at any arate. 

**I never read Peters on Job, nor any thing 
about the Hebrew language, except the book of 
Dr. Kennicott's which you lent me, and Lowth's 
Preelections. Parkhurst has been my only guide, 
but I fancy be is a very good one.*' 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



[ 179 ) 

I siiter\^tds received fj?oni Qr, Miiuia$ea aad 
Mrs. Kkxpstock other, tetters, aod (itfH^i^> wbicb 
ddayed our intended pubticatioo. Some of tbese 
were translated by Miss Smith, bui others did 
&ot arrive till she wi^ too ilhtp fUt^od'lJO tbem. 
• As a specimen . of Miss Smith's translations 
from the Hebrew Bibb, t insert Jonah's prayer, and 
the last chapter of Habakknk. I do not presume 
to fb»as any judgment with regard to these trans- 
lations ; bat they were shewn to a gentleman who 
is well acquainted with the language, and who wa$ 
requested to give his opinion of them. He said • 
that the author had certainly an extraordinary 
knowledge of Hebrew; that he thought him 
rather too free for a biblical translator, but he 
shewed great acquaintance with the language, as 
well as a refined ta^e, and that many of his con- 
jectures were eminently happy •-r-^-This opinion 
was formed entirely from a critical examination o£ 
the work, without any knowledge of the author ; 
whose acquaintance with the language would cer- 
tainly have appeared much more extraordinary, 
had this Gentleman known that these translations, 
and many others from the same sacred book, were 
the work of a Young Lady who never received any 
n 2 
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instriiettoii with regard to the Hebrew language 
from any person whatever. She liad no idea of 
ever offering them to the puUic, and it is now 
done prineipalijr to shew with what attention she 
pursued this most interesting of all studies, and 
how well she adhered to the resolution she had 
formed, to let the word of God be her chief study, 
and all others subservient to it. She translated 
some chapters in Genesis, the whole book of Job, 
many of the Psalms, some parts of the Prophets, 
lie. She spent some time with me in the year 
1803, when she brought me her translation of Job, 
i|nd many observations on different parts of the 
Old Testament. We had much conversation on 
such subjects, from which I always derived infor- 
mation as well as delight. She had shewn me her 
translation of the eleventh chapter of Genesis, in 
the year J797i when she was only twenty years old; 
and as it differs considerably from that in the 
English Bible, I requested a friend to shew it to 
Mrs. Carter, who said that the idea was new to 
her, but she thought the ncords might bear ths^t 
interpretation. I was afterwards informed that Sir 
William. Jones had given the same interpretation 
to that chapter. I do not know whether it is 
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mentioned in the works of ihftt great man, from* 
which Miss Smith afterwards derived mncb in-' 
formation, and of which she always spoke with 
enthusiastic admiration; but they were not then 
published, ' , 



JONAH'8 PRAYER, 
«c*ii. V. 2. 

M I caU on Jehovah from my priton^. 

And He will hear me: / 

Fromthe wombofthegrayel cry, - 

Thou hearest my voice. 

Thou hast cast me into wide waters in the depth of tbesea, 

And the floods surround me ; 

AH thy dashiug and thy rolling waves 

Pass over roc. - ^ . • 

And I said I am expelled 

From before tl^ine eyes ; 

O that I might once more behold 

Thy holy templd ' ' 

T^ waters on every side threaten my life, 

The deep surrounds me ; < • 

Sea^Yrecd.isthe ^bindingfxf my headsc t . 

*. «« The l^indiBS of the head w^s a -prepi^rttioB for Imil^t 
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Iam.goii^4ow&to theidefts of UrefdOtiiiiaiftc. 

The wthJbaa rfiut,ber haw. . 

^ebiod pic for ever. / 

But .^hpu wilt rajse my^soul.from corniptjoDy 

JfiHOVAHy my God! 

Id the fading away of my life, 

I think upon Jehovah; 

And my prayer shall come unto Thee 

In thy holy temple. 

They who serve false gods • 

Forsake the fountain of mercy ; 

But I with the voice of praise 

Will sacrifice to Thee. 

What I have vowed I will petformy 

Salvation is Jehovah's!'' 



"HABAKKUK. 

" The two first chapters of Habakjcuk contain 
a prophecy of the inyasion of Judea by the Cha^r 
deans, and of thie yengeance which Goj>. will takf 
on them for the evils they inflict on his people, 
whom He promises He will not utterly forsake; 
^for the earth shall be filled with the knowledge 
of the glory df the Lord, as the waters coW the 
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sea;' referring to the eleventh chapter of Isaiah, 
which contains a clear prediction of the Messiah. 
The third chapter is an ode, apparently intended to 
be sung by two persons, or two companies. No. I. 
representing the Prophet foretelling what is to 
happen to the Jews. No. IT. someone recounting 
the great works and deliverances already per- 
formed by God, as reasons for trusting that He 
will again deliver his people. In the conclusion, 
both parts join in a chorus of praise. 

'^ 1l\\^ first division is a prediction of the coming 
of Christ. It is answered by a description of 
God's actual appearance on Mount Sinai. 

'^ The second tells of evils impending on some 
neighbouring nations. Answered by an account of 
the deluge, when the .ark was sayi^ ^pon the wny^. 

** The thirdf a threat of vengeaaee on the ene- 
mies of God. Answered by the judgments in- 
flicted on Egypt, when the Israelites were brought 
out in safety. 

''The/(mr/A refers immediieitely to the threatened 
invasion by the Chaldeans. The answer is )>larn : 
I will yet trust in the Lord, who will at length 
deliver me from my enemies, 

'f The whole Goacludes with a f^orus of praise/^ 
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** A SONG IN PARTS, 

IT HABAKKUK THE PROPHET. 
** UPON JUDGMENXSt OR MAGNIFICENT WpRKS. 



** Jehovah \ I have heard thy report, 

fl have seen, Jehovah! thy work. 

In the midst of years Thou wilt cause ^m to liven 

In the midst of years Thou wilt give knowledge. 

In titmbling Thou wib cause to remember mercy. 

♦< The Almighty came from the south, ' 

And the Holy One from Mount Paran. Selah, 

His glory covered the heavens. 

And his splendour filled the earth. 

And the brightness was as the light } 

Hays 4^rted frpfn bis hands, 

^n4/rofn the *gIoud| the abode of Ms power^ 

Before Him went the pestilence. 

And glowing fire came forth from his feet. 

.1 'f A S«oqg in Parts :" may not ilvSin* of whish the meaning is, 
•• division," •* coming between," &c. mein " a divided piece,** 
"a dialogue?** ' ' ■ ^ 

t •»n^»T for •^nttn qu.? 

9 ^ Tli^ eloud ^hieh accompanied the appearance cf Jebovak. 
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He stood, and measured the earth. 
He beheld, and explored the nations. 
And the durable mountains bnrst asunder. 
The ancient hills fell down. 
His paths in days of old. 



<< I have seen the tents of Cushan under affli^ion^ 
The curtains of the land of Midian shake. 



« Was Jehovah incensed in.the flood > 

Truly in the floods was thy wrath. 

Verily in the waters thy ftiry; 

But Thoumadest thy chanpt of «a{vation to ride on the 

swift ones. 
Then didst Thou set to view thy boW| . 
The pledge to the tribes for thy word. Selab* 

The floods ploughed Tallies in the earth ; 
The mountains saw Thee^ they travailed. 
Torrents of water gushed forth. 
The abyss uttered his voice. 
The sun lift up his hand* on high. 
The moon stopped in her mfinsioo. 
At the brightness of thy flying arrows. 
At the lightning Qf thy flash;n|^ spear. 
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I* 

M lo indignation Thoo wilt tread the ear^ 
lo fbry Thou wilt stamp the nadons. 

n. 
« Thou wcntest forth for the salvation of thy people, 
The salvation of thine anointed. 

Thou didst cat off the first4)om from the house of the wicked. 
Thou <tid8t provoke the stubborn to bending. Selah. 
Thou didst strike the fountain with his rod, 
•They were scattered, fthey came forth like a whiriwiod. 
To destroy their flourishing crops, 
While the food of the oppressed was in safety. 
Thou didst walk thy horses through the :se8» 
Troubling the great waters 

I. 

*< i heard, and ray bowels were moved. 
At the sound my lips quivered, 
Rottenness entered into my bones. 
And they trembled beneath me; 
While I groaned for the day of tribulation, 
The coming up of the people to assault us. 

It. 
« Though the fig-tree do not blosiom. 
And thf re be no*fruit on the vine ; 

• «« The frogs scattered over the land, 
t " The flies, locusts, &e. 
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Though the produce of the olive 6itl» 
And the parched fi^kl yield oo food ; 
Though the flock ^ tl9t^>%S from the fold. 
And there4e«0:0»ttle |a^ mS$ ; 
Yet I will rejoice, in JjuiOVAJiy 
I will exult in Goi>» my Savukjk. 



CHORUS. 

** Jehovah my Load is my 8trength» 
He will set.my feet as the deer's. 
He will make me to wilk on high places." 



** To the Cbnquerot of my Aattuhntt; 
** To Him whb omiseth me to triumph in my aiflidions.*' 



C!ontinua] study of the Hebrew poetry probably 
suggested this Hymn, which is dated Feb. 18, 1803. 

<< O Thou! who commandest the storm. 
And stillest its rage with a word ; 
Who dark'nest the earth \^th thy clouda^ 
And call'st forth the sun in his strength ; 
Who hurlest the proud from his throne. 
And )iftest llhe pborirom the dust; 
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Who 8eDdestaffil5ki6D8forg«od| . . 

And blessings at times for a corse ; ^ 

Whose wayd are impervbuS ta-matty • 

Whose decrees wo'fc^no pow^r tb^wtth^tand |— ' 

Thou hast plac'd me in poverty's vrfe. 

Yet giy'n me contentment andvUiss. 

Should'st Thou e'er set me up on the hill, 

O let not my heart be elate ; 

But humility ever abide. 

And gratitude rule In my breast'; 

Let me feel for the woes X)f the poor. 

Which now Pve no ppw'r to nlieve ; 

Let compassion not end with- a tear. 

But charity work for thy sake ; 

And the streaoQs of beneficence fa|l. 

Enriching the valley be^a^th ; 

Then though Thou 8}iould'st wrap ipejn clouds. 

And threaten the hill with a storm ; 

Yet the sun-shine of peace shall break forth. 

And the summit refle{^ its la^t ray/' 



I am not siire that the folIoWlb^ reflectibus are 
original. They may perhaps be translated from 
the German ; but the sentiments with regard to 
the weakness of human reason^^ ^nd the absolute 
necessity of divine as^istaqLce^ would CjSftainly 
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please Miss Smith^ as theyare perfectly in uoisoi^ 
with her own ideas« 

. *^ It is declared in the Scriptures that the natural 
man knoweth not the thin^ of God, neither can 
he. comprehend them; and I am convinced that 
this is true. God only requires the heart and its 
affections, and after thode are wholly devoted to 
Him, He himself worketh all things within it and 
for it. . * My son, give me thy heart ;* and all the 
rest is conformity and obedience. This is the 
simple ground of all religion^ which implies a 
reunion of the soul to a principle which it had 
lost in its corrupt and fallen state. Mankind 
have opposed this doctrine, because it has. a direct 
tendency to lay very low the pride and elevation of 
the heart, and the perverseness of the will, and 
prescribes a severe mortification to the passions ; 
it will be found, notwithstanding, either in time or 
eternity, a most important truth. 

'' In the Holy Scriptures nothing appears to 
have a reference to the great work of salvation, but 
a rectitude of the heart, and subjection of the will; 
and it is clear to my understanding that it should 
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be so: for tbe mtie opemtions of die head, the 
lucubrations of reason on divine subjects, are as 
different as men. The natural powers of man may 
W satictificMl by die influences of rdigion in the 
Jioul, and cease from opposition in matters wherein 
ferfnerly tbey took supieme direction; but until 
they ate m awful silence before Gron, the work of 
redemption is unfelt and unknown. 

'' '^ Rblioion is an universal concern; the only 
ifliportant business of our lives. . The karned and 
the ignorant ate equally the object of it; and it is 
highly becoming the Father of Spirits, the friend 
of man, that all the • spirits which He -has made, 
should, be equal candidates for his regard ; that his 
mercy should, operate upon a principle, of which 
JDoankind are equal partakers. If the reason or 
the understanding were alone capable of religious 
discernment, nine^tentbs of the world would be 
excluded from his providence : but not so does his 
mercy operate. He influences by love, and the 
^affections are the only objects of it. 

*^ Look into the opinions of men, contemplate 
their great diversity, their complete opposition to 
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eadu other ; and vfh^» «b«U fb» lerious^ ihe reflect* 
tog mind fiild a pei(0e&l 8ta|;iQn to rest uppn? 
Where shall it find ^ the shadovr of a mighty rock, 
in a weary land' of fluctuating devices and tempests 
of opinion i Not in human literature^ not in the 
laveDtions of men ; but in silence before the G09 
of iour lives, in pure devotion of the heart, and ia 
prostration of the soul. The knee bends befiire 
the Majesty of Omnipotence, and all the powers of 
ibe mind say, Amen !— -In matters so important as* 
pm*e religion, the salvation of the immortal soul, 
it is highly worthy of Divine Wisdom that He 
should take the supreme direction to Himself alone, 
and not leave any part of the work to the device 
of man; for it is evident to every candid enqnirer> 
that whenever he interferes he spoils it. Religioa 
is of so pure and spotless a nature, that a touch 
will contaminate it. It is uniform, consistent, and 
of the same complexion and character in all na- 
tions. Languages and customs may greatly differ; 
bat the language of pure^devotion of the heart to 
its Maker is one and the same over the face of the 
whole earth. It is acknowledged and felt * through 
the unity of the spirit, in the bond of peace/ There 
is a harmony and consistency in the works of 6oi>, 
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ext^rnial tod internal; tbe eicteraal opemtioos cf( 
hotnte axe sttictly typical of interael thiogs; the, 
visible of the inTisible world. 

' '' I am convinced that the Author of oiir being 
has left nothing to man with respect to the forma* 
tion of religion in the mind of a child^ but the 
iE)pening his path, and clearing his road from the 
thorns and briars of contagions example. The 
influences of man consist in pore example, dispas- 
sionate persuasion^ and an early subjection of tJse 
.will to wliat is written in the law of Gob. The 
enlightening the understanding, the purification 
of the heart, the accomplishing the course of rec* 
titude to the invisible world, and qualifying the 
soul for beatitude amongst the spirits of the just, 
must be left to Supreme wisdom and mercy. The 
sciences are of very partial concern, are in the 
hands.of a few, and are the proper objects of human 
wisdom, and attainable by its powers alone; but 
their center and their circumscription is in time« 
From high attainments in these the mind of man 
is taught to wonder, but I much question whether 
he.h often' taught to adore. They are too apt to 
rfiise the mind, to engage a devoted idolatrous 
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ftttentioDy and fix a supercilioas disregard to the 
humble appearance of a meek and quiet spirit; 
and if it were possible that they should accompany 
the soul from time to eternity^ they would prove a 
subject of humiliation before an eye that is more 
elxtensively opened; yet these may be sanctified by 
the influence of religion." 



I do notknow when Miss Smith read Mr. Locke's 
Essay on Human Understandings but it gave occar 
sion to the following remarks^ which are prefaced 
with a modest allusion to her own inferiority to 
.this great wpiter, and were never, I believe, seen 
by any body till after her death. 

" A fly fourtd fault with one of the fidest works of ittati.^' 

" Locke's ideas on Infinity appear to me td 
want his usual clearness. Perhaps the fault Is in 
my own understanding. I will try to unravel my 
thoaghts on the subject, and see on which side 
the eri*or Kes. 
' "' His manner of representing to himself infinity 
is to add together certain known quantities, 
o 
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wHetber of space or daratimi/aft miles^ or yeara^ 
aad when tired, widi multiplication^ hecontem- 
][>lat$» a boundleis remainder* Thift^ indeed^ senres 
%(> bewilder th^ nlind in the idea of incompre^ 
h^nsibie immensity ; the remainder which is always 
leiFt, is a cloud that conceals the et)d ; bnt so- far 
from convincing us there is none, the very idea of 
a remainder carries with it that of an end ; and 
when we have in thought passed through so large 
a part of space or duration, we must be nearer ^the 
end than when we set out. I think the cause of 
Mr. Locke's confusion on this subject is his use 
'of the word parts. He says that the parts of ex- 
pansion and duration are Hot separable, even in 
thought. Then why siaiy they have parts ? Surely 
whatever has parts, may be divided into those 
'.parts,' and what is, not .diyi§ible, even in imagina- 
tion, has no parts. He forget his own excellent 
definitipn of. time and place, that ^ they arc coaly 
ideas of determinate distances, from certain known 
poiQ^, fixed in disjtinguisfaable, sensible things, 
m^ supposed, to ke^p the sa9],e, distant one from 
another;' only marks set up for our ujse while on 
vcartb, to help us to arrange things in our narrow 
understandings by shewing their relative situationas^ 
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And ifot really existing in natul^. ^I%is1^^getd> 
and having granted tb^t dtr^ion > add expansioii 
liaTe part8| heappltes^^faisminoteiS siod hl6 inehei 
to measare • eternity and' infinite' space.^«i>-— To 
prove the fallacy of this meth6d; suppose 10,000 
diameters of the earth to^ be 'some pan, a 10th or 
lO^OOOth part of infinite space; then infinite space 
is exactly 10 times, or 10,000 times 10,000 dia* 
meterti of' the earth, and no more* Infinite space 
hia& certain' bounds, which is a contradiction* 
Hiere is no impropriety in taking a footHrtile td 
measure the ocean, because- moltiplied a ca'taiti' 
number 'of times, it will give the extent -bf the 
ocean I bat no multiple of what is -finite t6,ti 
ever produce infinity ;' for though nutnbet*absthi^ 
tedly be infinil^y a- series of nlimbe)^ -may g6 onf 
continually increasing, yet no one of thdde nttm^ 
bers can express infinity, each beings in itself a 
determined quantity. When in the beginning' of 
a series, two are added together, each of' those two 
must be circumscribed, consequently the whole 
cincumscribed ad injinitum.'*^ — On the ' ctmtrary, 
unity seeMs much more capable of e:»:pressing 
infinity, though we finite beings, incapable at pre^ 
sent of comprehending it, can form but a vague 
o2 
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aod in^deqitate i(}ea. Unity bast no bounds^ nof> 
as Mr. Locke saySy any shadow of variety or cop^ 
position; aind to appeal at once to the highest 
authority, it is the sign that the Great Creator has 
used, as being the most proper to convey an idea 
of Himself to our finite understandings. 

. " Succession, without which, Mr* Locke says, 
he cannot conceive duration, is still a division of 
it into parts. I believe his opinion to be right, 
that' our only perception of duration is from the 
succession of our own ideas ; but^is pur perception 
of it .the ca^se of its existence? . No more than our 
walking.over the ground is the cause of its extjen-' 
sion. ^ He grants this, when- he says,^that,during 
sleep we have no pertseption of: duration, but the 
moment. when we fall asleep, and that in which 
l^r^jELwakei seem to us to have no distance. Sincei 
then there may be duration without our perception 
^f s|ucce$3ion, :may it not be actually without sucr 
session i Where all things are eternal, there . can 
be no relation of the epd of one to the beginning 
of another; consequently no time, the measure of 
a relation which does not exist. There is another. 
case in which Mr. Locke thinks a man would per- 
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ceive no succession in duration ; — if it were possible 
for him to keep his mind entirely fixed on one 
idea. Does not this apply to the Supreme Beings 
who having always all ideas present to his mind> 
can perceive no succession ? As He fills at once 
all space, He exists at once through all eternity. 
I do not pretend to have discovered this by the 
chain of my own reasoning; it is suggested to me 
by the name which God gives us of Himself. He 
tells us, not only that He is tV, o «», the existing; 
but also that He is mri\ existence, present, future> 
and past, in one, which seems to me to mean, not 
merely that He can look forward or backward into 
a record of events, but that there is no succession 
in his duration ; that what we call present, past, 
and future, are always equally present ; that all is 
perfect unity ; there is no variety or shadow of 
changing. Many passages might be brought from 
Scripture to confirm this opinion, and some, which 
I think are not intelligible without it ; such as, ' a 
thousand years are with Him as one day ;' ' before 
Abraham was, I am;* ^ time shall be np longer ;' 
^ there was no place found ;' answer exactly to 
Locke's definition above, and prove that there is no 
division in eternity or infinite space. The dispute 
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about foce^knowledge and free* will might be 
settled by viewing the anbject in. ibis light. If 
jtbere be no sucoessibn in thei existence of Go^n, 
iftbe past and future be equally present; H^sees 
&e whole course of our lives at vonee^ as deafly 
as any particular mosaent which, we now^csU 
pcesenty without influencing our actions inore at 
one. point of time than at another. The incite 
divisibility of matter too may be denisd, on ^be 
ground that what admits of division or midtijpli^ 
pation, cannot be infinite. 

^^I have observed Another inapouiracy in Mr, 
Jjipcke, as «pots are most .visible on the whitest 
substance. 

''He defines knowledge to be 'the perception 
pf the i^reement or disagreement pf any of our 
ideas.' So far well : but tp be sure that it is real 
knowledge^ he says^ ' we must be sure thx>se ideas 
^fipree with the reality o( tbixgs.' This is also 
true; but ^ we have po perception of things but 
by m<eans of se^saUi^c^and we h^ve ofteo9 on i^ 
closer ins^ction, discovered that Qur sensi^ hfive 
deceived us^bow can we know thai they do vHpt 
always deceive us i If we cannot know this^ we 
c^nnott fae sure that our ideas i«gre^ t^itb ^^ 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



[ m ] 

rtanty of things, conseqaeatly cannot attain to, 
aay real knowledge during this life. We can only 
believe testimony which upon experience we hav^ 
reason to think true, and can be said absolutely 
to know nothing but what Gon has been pleased 
to reveal. If it be asked, how we know that He 
has revealed any thing to us; the answer is, we 
can only believe it; but on examining the tes^ 
timony, we find there is full as good proof that we 
have revelations from God Himself in the Scrip* 
tures, as that any object of sensation is what it • 
appears to be. If therefore we grant our assent to 
the one, why refuse it to the other? And having 
once established that we have revelations from 
God Himself in the Scriptures, it follows, that 
what is so revealed must be true ; and that from 
thence we may reap real knowledge. Whatever 
else we call knowledge, is either mere conjecture, 
or derived through some channel or other from 
revelation. Of this I am the more convinced by 
observing ideas current amongst men, which it 
seems impossible they should originally form. 
Such is the idea of a God, of infinity, and eternity ; 
for notwithstanding the boasted powers of huQian 
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reason, and the light of nature,"*^ — since I find 
them incapable of discovering the essence of the 
most familiar object, or of taking the first step in 
any science, I have great reason to doubt their 
power of discovering the being of God; and 
infinity and eternity never coming within their 
perception, I am persuaded men never could form 
such ideas. Therefore if they were led by the con- 
templation of nature to conjecture there must be 
some cause of all the wonders it presents, they 
would still seek for some cause of that cause^ and 
merely be lost in endless speculations. If it be 
objected, that some of the ancient philosophers 
had the idea of infinity, and that the existence of 
a God is believed by most nations; I answer, it 
was not human reason made those discoveries ; if 
it were, why have not all nations equal lights, all 
having the same guide ? On the contrary, I have 
no doubt that whatever vague ideas of Deity are 
found in any country, might, if we knew the exact 
history of its inhabitants, be traced to the original 
revelation to Adam, tg Noah, &c. preserved or 
corrupted by tradition. This has been done in a 

* « I wish to ask what Mr. Locke means by the light of 
p^tur^9 when he has preyed that we have no idnate idea^^ 
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great measure with respect to some of the Indian 
nations, by Sir William Jones and others ; and it 
still remains a fine£eid for future research.' If we 
examine those nations, of antiquity which had the 
most nearly adequate ideas of the Deity, we shall 
find them to he those which were favoured with, 
the most frequent revelations. The Jews clearly 
iBtand foremost in both these respects; and why 
should they, who were never thought superior to 
the Greeks in abilities, be supposed capable of? 
more sublime ideas, unless they received them, 
from revelation ? Why should some of the Greek > 
philosophers come so much nearer the truth than 
others of not inferior capacities, but that, besides 
the vulgar belief of their country, (the cori'uption 
of original revelation,) they received instruction 
from some of the Jews, or from the study of the 
Sybilline Oracles, and the verses of Orpheus ? If, 
on the contrary, we look at those nations furthest 
removed in time and place from the centre of dis- 
persion, as the savages of America, Africa, &c. 
those particularly, who, having had the least com- 
merce with the rest of the world, come nearest to 
our ideas of nature ; we find that their reason, 
thov^gh un warped by the prejudices of education! 
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fiur^iroin leading them to superior knowledge^ and 
a more iatimate acquaintance with .Goo and bis 
works tbto is to be met with in civilisied society, 
has left them but one degree above the brute» 
Aqr associate with. Original revelation^ not only 
of the existence of a God, but of all arts and 
sciendes, except perhaps those most, immediately 
necessiary to existence, being in some entirdy: 
worn out, in others so mutilated and defaced as 
scarcely to be recognised ;— in the midst of this 
darkness no genius starts up with the discovery 
of abstract truth; there does not seem even to be 
any progress in improvement; for tlie accounts of 
some of them at this day agree exactly with what 
was written of them ages ago. If then man were 
originally created in the savage state, how came 
the improvements we observe amongst ourselves, 
since when reduced again to that state, we see him 
incapable of taking the first step towards getting 
out of it? I think this is the fair way of stating 
the parallel between human reason and divine 
revelation ; for though all knowledge would still 
ootne from GoDj, if He made man capable of dis* 
covering it, it seems to me plain that He has not 
done so ; and theref<^e we should do well to apply 
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to bis Word for iqstruction in the Attt pkce^ bm 
being the only foyataia of real knowledge." 

. The famil J had resided five years at Coniston, and' 
bad enjoyed very good health. £i»izabeth was 
particularly fond of the plaee^ and the air seemed 
to i^gree with hfer better than any other* The 
beaaty of the sorronnding scenery, her enthusiastic 
admiration of such nmgnificent and sublitne views 
as that country affords, and her taste for drawing, 
eertainly led her to trust too much to the strength 
of her eKCellent constitution, and to use more ex- 
ercise than was good for her; but it did not appear 
to disagree with her, and I do not know that there 
was any cause of alarm in regard to her health,; 
till the fata;l evening in July 1805, which is men- 
^oned by Mrs. Saiith in a letter to Dr. Ran- 
nojiPH, to which I refer the reader.* It was on 
lite 17tb of October 1805, that Miss Smith arrived 
at Bath in the sad state which thatletter describes. 
What / fdt at this meeting may be easily ima- 
gined. During the few days which she spent with 
me, the skill of Dr. Gibbes, and the care of the 

* See Appendi:?* Letter III, 
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tenderesi; of parents^ appciared to be attended with 
all the benefit we could expect. She had lo»t her 
voice, as well as the use of her limbs ; but she en- 
joyed society, and expressed particular pleasure in 
meeting Mr. Db Luc, who spent some hours with 
us. Whien she was able to be removed to the 
house of'her kind friends Mr- and Mrs. Claxton, 
' in Somerset-place, I went to Clifton, where a dan- 
gerous illness detained me, till my extreme anxiety 
to see Miss Smith before she left Bath, determined 
me to return on the 21st of December. My dear 
friend came to me the next morning, and appeared 
so much better in every respect, that I was led to 
cherish hopes which lessened the pain of our ap- 
proaching parting. She could then converse with 
ease and pleasure, and walk without difficulty; and 
the last hours which I was ever to enjoy with her 
in this world, were some of the most delightful 
that I ever spent. She anxiously wished to be 
removed to Sunbury to see her amiable sister 
before I^r marriage; and after sleeping one night 
at my house, she set out for that place with Mrs. 
Smith, and I saw her no more. 

A letter written immediately after her removal 
ffom Bath, to her kind fri^qd Mrs. C^axton, 
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shews how much better she was at that time^ 
and that she was able to resume some of her fa^ 
vourite pursuit?* ' 



To Mrs. Claxton. 

*' Sunbury, Dec. 28, 1805- 
'' Dear Madam, 

" Having no excuse of illness for employing an 
amanuensis, I take the pen myself to thank you 
for all jFOur goodness to me, of which I assure 
you I shall always retain a grateful sense. The 
good effects of your nursing now appear, I was 
certainly somewhat fatigued with the journey, 
and for the first two days after I arrived, was 
but indifferent ; but yesterday and to-day I am 
astonishingly well, have learnt to sleep, and cough 
but little. I have been thus particular in the ac- 
count of myself, because, from the kind interest 
you and Mr. Claxton take in my welfare, I 
know you would wish it. 

" I ami very busy tracing the situation of Troy, 
in Mr. Cell's book, and am very well, satisfied 
with it Yesterday we took an airing to Hamp- 
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tathCoutV and Twkkeabami' '&i&A^y wd^-cle* 
lightful/and the air seem^ to'gil^in^ ne^ life. 

"Kitty returns her best thanks < fi»«:ait ytmf 
good wishes, and hopes to make her acknowledg- 
ments more fully in person. You have perhaps 
heard that she is to be married ott Wednesday, and 
go to ' "' 

^^With grateful and arfcctionate tespects to Mr. 
Claxton, I remain, dear Me^am^ . 
i ' " Your ever obliged; &c. E. SmIta.** 
... ' . . « > ' « • 

' For some- time- after she arrived at- Sir ^ John 
LEOAR^sat Sunbury, Elizabeth was able to enjoy 
the agrei^able. society whkh that bouse aflbfdi^, t0 
wialk out; si' little, and to take constant exer<;ise iii 
a carriage ^ but these favourable' appearances did 
npot oontinue long. I - had a \etter, in which she 
hinted at the dangerous state in which' she evi- 
dently^ thought she^was; and an extract from* one 
wiraitteii iohdt bisloved sister^peaks the same lan-^ 
guage-with regard to her health. 

^' March fSih. 
" I want you, my KtTTV> to be as composed on 
this subject, as I am myself^ . You must not be 
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firigfatened when you bear T am worse, nor becaose 
h is said that I am better, suppose that 1 am to be 
knmedtately well; for both mean nothing, and 
perhaps last but a few hours. I have myself a de- 
cided opinion of the probability of the event, and 
I. see no kindness in feeding you with false hopes 
I wish you to be prepared for what j/<ni, though 
not /, would call the worst, I do not mean that 
there are any symptoms to cause immediate, alm-m, 
but the constitution seems to be wearing out; that, 
howey^, may be riestored by the warm air of the 
li^ring and summer. Assure Mr. Allan of my 
^teem and regard^ and tell him I shall never forget 
bis kind atte^itions to me, &c/' 



' To her friend Mrs. Wilmot she writes thus : 

^* Coniston, Jufy Ay 1906. 
'* I am sure, my dear MrsJ Wilmot has not at- 
tributed to unkindness or neglect,* or any of those 
impossible things, my keeping unanswered a most 
kind letter ofhet's^ from January to July. The 
case is tbis» I thought you heard enough of m^ 
while my Mt^ther was a:t ^athi After Jilieqame to 
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Sunbury, we W€i?c always going, and I Vas oeveif 
well enougby or quiet enough/ to wvite to you as E 
liked ^ besides^ I thought i. should Write from 
-Majtlock,. where I should fancy. thalt you • were pr<y 
hGatf 'and ihat I was talkmg to you. Often, indeed, 
did; we talk of you, -and wiih rfbr you there; but 
there ag^in there was no quiet^ and I never felt 
isqiral to wl'iting or doing any thing. In short I 
Juave. 'never had a pen in my haqd&om the time I 
Jfrfti^uabury, till now ; and now if my father were 
not going :t04morrow, I should pot off writing, in 
iiopes.of bein^ more able to say stffliething tdyou 
somei other' day. This, howevec, I can say to-day, 
or any day — that though. my strength has failed^ 
my memory and affections have not; and that 
while they remain, you will ever hold your place 
iP: ti^\Qae'y and your shs^re .in thie. othjer. I am 
much concerned at the accounts which I hear of 
yon ; . ] l t\}» ^very tedious to suflfer so long ; but 
.wf^jS^baU.ail'^be bet|:er soon. . :» 

^J. *f: As to Bjiyaelf, of whom 1 klioW.youiWill wish 
to feq^r something, I do very- well when the sun 
-shiiiesj^apd t;he wiad,i$. in.the south; I seem then 
4Q:i'nb£^e ^neiw life at every pore ; but if a northern 
blast. spring. up, (my original .^nemy,) I seem to 
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shrink and withisr like a Uight^ leaf. To aroid 
this enemyy I am obliged to keep the honse^ which 
is not atall favourable to a recover j. I have been 
as ill, I think, since I came home, as I have ever 
been; but better the last few days, vrhich haVe 
been fine ones. My mother is all kindness and at- 
tention to me, and TuitPtN is the beftt nurse in the 
w<NPld; but all this care will turn to no account, 
unless the summer should happen to be a fine one. 
I am perfectly easy as to the event, and only wish 
1 were not so troublesome to others.— r- You 
would love Louis^ if you knew how thoughtfiil 
nod attentive he has been to me. He will be a 
great loss to me, and to iny mother a still greater; 
for he is her constant : companion, and a very 
entertaining one. : My mother desixes me to say 
every thing that is kind fot her; but indeed I 
have so much to say for myself, iand am so totally 
incapable of saying it, that; I must leave you to fill 
up the blaaik with whdt you know of us both, not 
forgetting that Mrs. Bat.£man is always to have 
her full share. ^ Your ever afleptionate Sic. 

From the time tlitt Mrs. Smith left Bath, 
Which was about the end of March, the accounts 
? 
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painted 4jbe. Mgiiiribt whidi bsr jim> tend^^ ii^lfft 
MW wbile watobbig ^ gmdml »ppi:oiifih x)f the 
dreaded evfQt which ^A^ bad firMci ^e ii^t qdh* 
sida^ as ineviiiable. On the Q&of July, C^u 
Smith aod his j^owgeit a9i| Louiji jipent some 
boars with me in their way to Plymouth, and 
hflottght me abetter from Ei^izabbth, cf which 
tbi? foUofwii^ is a¥i extract* It is the last that I 
evsr reeeired from that dear hand! 

^f Having detenniaed to send a few Uues by ny 
fiither to my best of friends, before your kind and 
most welcome letter arrived, I am not now dis- 
obeying your commaada by writing, but fulfilling 
my own previous intentioa* I eaxt never thank 
you oBovgh lor all the kind interest you take in 
n^ and my health. I wish my friends were as 
eom^ose4 about it as I am; for, thanks to you and 
your endsr dear and respected mother, I have learnt 
to look on. life and death- with' an equal eye, and 
knowing where my hope is fixed, to reeeire every 
dispensation of Providence with gratitude, as in- 
tended for my. ultimate gmd. The only wish I 
everform, and ^vea that I chedc^ is^that my ittness 
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Ipliighi be m^if^ i^w&c»,iHo [itltdjgl^t be shor^f^i^^ 
tb»t I cdight not ke^. ftiy fatbe^ aufi «iq|I^K!I9 
long in suspeis6 \fith regard to i<U theijc plw»; lifid 
occasion so much trouble and anxiety to my friends. 
— I should like to say much to you on this subject, 
hut I am pi:^»^ Ibj: tikiie^ 9iA4 a^..y<Hi.iMSr ^, I 
ilo not xn»kh. a very good b^nti of. M^ritliilg.r-YoJt 
enquire how the cfalin^bf weather affected me; 
As much as you can possibly suppose. During 
the hot weather I -really thought I should get rid 
of the cough; but with the ctold, every symptom 
return^ as, strong as. ever. Yesterday and to-day 
have been warm aad pleasant. I get into thetent^ 
where I now am, and revive. We shaU indeed 
]ose a great comf(Nrt when L0U13 goes. He has 
been most kindly attentive to me. &c. &c.'' 

In my answer to this letter I did not attempt to 
deceive my friend ; I knew her too well to think 
it necessary or right to do so. I wrote as to a 
Christian on the verge of eternity, and whose whole 
life, as her mother justly observes, had been a 
preparation for death. I received her thanks for 
my letter, in a moslH^ind message conveyed to me 
by Mrs. Smith, who spoke in every letter of in- 
p S 
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creasing i]ltie»B)--liill in otie- iHiich ste kindly 
addressed to my Jrimd; Mrs. Davibs, sbe said^ 
^Hiiiitaariiitig theah^ spirit fled!'' « - • 



' Jit li^wksheady where she was interred^ a small 
Tablet of WbiteMai?bleis erected tohier memory, 

^ which are inscribed the following words--* 

.. *• 

1 I t i . In Nkfmoiy of 

I ^ V . ELIZABETH, . 

> Eldest daughter of G£ORG£ SMITH, 

.; .',]■'..; I :. i. .,^ of Gbni«ton, JEsq.- '•» '-••' 

^'^ i iSfc«^ died August'?, 1806^ aged 2?. ' ' - 
J J. . ' '-'^'Saie possessed grttirTdents, - ^ - 
:..v:J ••foiilted 'Virtues,' - ' - -^ 
And humble Piety, 



-.•rfi'rl^int tf-JfJ ■ * ' i ■ ■ •; I 
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LETTERS 

Ftwn Mrs. Smith to the Rev. Dr. Randolph, 
written after the Death of Miss Smith. 

ILETTErR I; 

" Conistan, 1307. 
'< T Am g|ratified|;my dear Sir^in complying wi^ 

Ml your wish, because the req.uest proves that 
the esteem which you professed for my beloved 
daughter's character, is not burled wit;l>i h^rinthe 
grave; and because itjiistifies me to myself for 
dwelling so much on a subject oa which I have a 
ipelancholy pleasure in reflecting. I shall repress 
the feelings and partiality of a parent, and merely 
state a few simple facts, connected with the pro« 
gress of hermind. 

^'Elizabeth was born at Burnhall, in the 
county of Durham, in December 1776» At a very 
early age she discovered that love of readings and 
that close application to whatever sljie engaged in, 
which marked her character through life. She 
was.accustomed, when only three years old, toleav^ 
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An elder brother and younger sister to j[>Iay and 
amuse themselves, wihile shQ eagerly seized on such 
books as a nursery library commonly affords, and 
made herself mistress of their contents. At four 
^ears of age she read extremely well. What iri 
others is usually the effect of education and habit, 
seemed born with her; from a very babe the utmost 
regularity was observablie:ia all her actions; what- 
ever she did was well done, and with an apparent 
reflection far beyond her years. I mention these 
inkiule circumstances, because I know that 
whatever pourtrays her charactet will interest the 
itierA for.wht)9e perusal J Write. ' 
' ^* In thebegiiiniilgo^'li'82, we removed into a 
distant bounty, at the earnest intreaty of a blind 
relation; and iii the following year, my attendance 
on hini becoming io necessary as daily to engage 
several hours, at his request I w£is induced to 
take a young lady, whom he wished to setve in 
consequence of her family having experienced 
some severe misfortunes. This lady was then 
scarcdy sixteen, and I expected merely to have 
found a companion for my children during my 
absence; but her abilities exceeded her years, and 
she became their governess during our stay in Suf* 
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fialk^ MrfaioB^wii^ about 18 moiithd. On the death of 
my ipdatioa ia I7d4,w^e returned to Barnhall, and 
lemaiaed there tilUube in the folio wing year, when 
we removed to £iei)c^eld. In the course of the 
preceding winter Slizabeth had :niade an un- 
common progress in m usic. From the time of our 
quitting Suffolk, till the spring of 1786; my chil* 
diea. had no instirQction except firotu myself; but 
their former governess thai returned to me, and 
continued in- the fiunily three years longer. By 
her the children w^re instructed in French, and in 
thelittle Italian which she herself then utiderstoodf 
I mention these particulars to prove how very little 
instruction i in languages my daughter received,. 
and that the knowledge sheafterwlards acquired of ^ 
them was the effect of her own unassisted study. 
" It frequently happens that ciircumstances ap- 
parently trifling determine" our character, and 
sometimes even our fate in life. I always thought, 
'that 6li.3Abeth was first induced to apply herself 
to the study of the learned languages, by acci- 
dentally bearing that the late Mrs. Bowdler ac- 
quired some knowledge of Hebrew, and Greek, 
purposely to read the Holy Scriptures in the original, 
language. In the summer of 1789^ this most ex- 
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ceUient womaD> whli her youttgestchnrgtor, spent 
amoQth'at PieFeefidd^and Ihavereasomtotiul its 
89 one of the happiest months ofi vaylASe.. Eronn 
Ihat periodtothehaur of ber deatb^ I badiisMnii 
BowBiiEit» ibe steadiest^ the nopst affectiottate ofr 
friends; a^fnend- who had «/ AAirfnottoaliyt'the) 
tempotjAy bat die eternni hi4[ipijiesftQf xnj^dfaiid) 
ftfloiily; ai^whOy>inproporttoa'asiaiisuiierfrieitdei> 
fle^ ofi^ became yet move attached to mec 

■ ■ ' ' J ■ M il < I II I III 

^Vtom the aboveHnentioDed* visit li dats^ thei 
turn of dtndy whioh-Ei/izABETHeyeraftevporBueo^ 
andwhieh, {firtnly befie^y the amiable cowdnct 
of our gnests Btst led her to delight ini Tbosei 
who kofevF the late Mivt BtOWDi;HR, c^otd^noT 
withhold from her their loTe and reyierence. With* 
young persons she had e manner peculiar tohevself, 
\frhich neverfeiled to seeure*their aiFeetions^ at the' 
inoment she ' conveyed to their minds the m«Mit' 
important instrnctions. The Word of ' Gob was' 
her chief study and delight, and she always endear 
vouredf'to make it so to others; The uncommon' 
strength of* her understandings and the clearnesa- 
witH which- she explained the most abstruse sub* 
jectS; ensured her the admiration and respeet ofaH 
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lebjir beanl het^ and voiie^ liftletied witll^^ mon^ 
attention tliaii2£LZziA;BETfiy mi^wbos^ j^oung min^ 
cffBty good and amiable priii€»f4ie w^ afterwardit 
strongiy impressed by Mrs^ H^. Bo'-wblbr^. My 
dinxghter was then onlytwelte yeani.old-; but her 
superior talents and turn dftoi&d gained the valtt- 
ableafiS^ctioo of her much older friend^ who never 
lost an opportunity of improving the former^ and 
pf forming the tutter. As & proof of the correct^ 
ness^ of this assertion, I send - you. a letter written 
by Mrs, H. Bowi>ler to my daughter on her being 
CQnfirm^d, and which I have reason to believe 
made ali the impression my excellent friend ii^' 
tended^ and was ever afterwards the standard by 
which she formed her character. 

'* lam, dearShr, &c* 

Mrs. H. Bowdler to Miss Smith. 
[^Si9f,ja JDr^ lU^oum. with tit^frf€i£n^JLg^mJ^ 

. " My dear Friend, Dec.l79U 

^'v You ^re: now 4sntering on what, appe^^s tpiQc^, 
the most: important periodof Jife^aadlet me hope. 
tiiM my anxiefy for ybnr happiness, aad^tbe^tendei:. 
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iffection tvhich I fed for youi wiUplead kny ekecisar 
for troubting[ yoa'with a few: obaervations npoti iu 
In chiI4hpod^ our aciioos are under the contronl 
ofothevMf and we.ar.e icarcely/ataswerable for tfaem ^.^ 
but froin.ti;(€^per^ whe^^we .r9Q<ew our baptiamali 
YQW ;n Gofnfiniiat|bA,'andf9f^ikin\7; dedicate our« 
sjslyes to tbe service of (pur Creator.and Bedeemec. 
bjjCeceiyiHg the Holy Eticbari^t, we moat be^ 
goQsfd^e^^. thinkiog and actuigfci^/otirselyes; 
tjb^g^,, still subject to tfa^ x;ommand8,;and bappy . 
in tbeadTice^ of our parent^. Yoa bay^e, I presnaiey 
beex^; j^f)fi}<:ue^tly instructed ^ in. ; aU ;ii^e necessary 
af i^oLes p^^ l^ith ; but I know you think de^lgf oa{ 
all subjects^aiiid^if you fed any d^ni^ts^j^f see^^y 
difBcultieSy in the .{Chrjb^tiai^ Jl|;Ugipnjtl^js the 
time when yoUj);bpu{f}/eqdeavour to satisfy yourself 
with regard to them, and perhaps my library might 
afford you that satiafactioD, if yqu if ould . indulge 
me with your coufidence, and mention them to me. 
The~ne6eisary'artide» *4»f - fa»tii^a]^^iieai4o^ -n^e &w 
and simple, and rather addressed to the heart than 
the head: ^e Gospel was preadied to tbe .poor 
rfiid ignorant^ as Well as to th^ learned-, and the 
seed spniQginpapdi bore irait^ wheneveVitfell on 
geid.grfsM^, But diosenrba have abilities and 
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ppi^ortiinity should spare no pains to examiiie^the 
evidences, which have'conviocecl some of the wisest 
^men that ever lived, o£ the divine anthority: of the 
Holy. Scriptures; and such' an examiniation is par<- 
ticolitrly necessary in the present timios. * When 
we are ic»nvinoed that the Bible is the word of 
Goby and theruleof our raithand practice/nothing 
remains but to listen with reverence and devotion 
.to the 'divine instruction it contains, and to believe, 
on the aotjiprity of God, what our weal^ reason 
could ^ever have discovered, nor can faWy compre* 
hend.' The humble, pious, and viritoos mind; 
which willingly a<rcepts the grdidlbus promises of 
ihe Gospd/ and is * fully resolved to practise the 
duties it enjoins, will seldom be disturb^ by those 
objections to its^^octrioies which'have been often 
answdred to the saltisfection of the best and wisest 
men. The Christian religion is so sjaked' to a feel* 
ing hearty that I think wecan want no argnmentt 
for its trntb, except those wl^ich are drawn from its 
evident tendency to makeus virtiious and happy. 
To love th^ God who .created and redeeined us ; 
to expiness 'our gratiitude ibr^ infinite obligations; 
by the sincere though imperfect service of a fei^ 
yeara; to cast all out oace es(iH;ilnpkWl|o«atetb fov 
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4»; ^9BoAf ^cure ift hU pioteclibb> iM>. Mush tfwerf 
glotaiy ^ppreheasioii irhtob mig^i distaib our 
f»tode ;^'^ti MU)dy tttnst appbar 4n easy tasd: to 
those >iio know and feid liie pl^arard of eVeii kh 
natthly friendship: burt Wheh we, add to tbiit tii^ 
teiibafnty chatotfr ^deavotnrs to please will be not 
only accqplied^ bat rewarded; wheh eTery Christiah 
can say, ^ after a £ew yi^art^ perbbps after a few 
boars, I«haU/if itis not iay own faah, be happy, 
perfeotljr happy to all eternity;' sniely, with such 
enooacsagehnentt and such hopes, nb tenq»tatioa 
should have power U> draw us from Our daty. Yet 
lyhea we look into the world, when w'e siee how 
little influence tbese principles hate m society, and 
how seldom they guard the heart against the aHlire- 
ments of ^l^asidre, Or support it unda:: the pkessiite 
of attiotion; it must be evident to ^rexy thinking 
tcatA^ that rery great atid constant ^are is neces^ 
•ary to preserve through life those goodresolations^ 
which I belike most peo^e form when they entdr 
intjo it. Eor this pnipcM^ allow, me to recomniend 
CQnstitni devtioji. A few minutes, spent every 
morning and eveiling id this diaty will be the best 
preservative against.tbe temptations to which we 
«iiiai. be exposed;, but in order to make tt leallyv 
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t|6^id| it shoiild'be aceompaiued ^ith fidf*exlttDi4 
nadoBy &kA it i^oitld be follbwed lyy suok an 
hdibitml seuae of the ^preieiice «f Gob as may 
iafluence oar conduct m every past •of omr life. In 
Mr gayest as wdl as in our gimvest mom^its; in 
our «tfidiea,and oar pleasures; in the tender inter** 
coaree of friendiship; in tbe spv^htly sallies of d 
eoaverfiation which seeniB only iatended for amus&* 
ment ; still we should be able to turn our thoughts 
-wkh heatlfdit satisfaction to that tender parent to 
whom we owe all onr guiltless pleasures. ' Whe^ 
tberye eat oir drink^ or whatever ye do^ do all to 
tbe glory of Qojk' The business in which we 
cannot ask bb protection and assistance, cannot 
be an innocent pursuit; the amusement for which 
we dare not thank Him, csmnot be an innocent 
pleasure. This rulestrongly impressed on tbemind, 
aad applied to. every drcumstancein life, will be si 
constant guard over virtue in all situations, and a 
constant check to every thought as well as action 
which is contrary to our duty.— —-'Such, I think, 
dbottld be the piety of a true Christian, and such' 
piety will undoubtedly afford the highest pleasiires^ 
we aitt: capable of feding in this world, while it 
guards that virtQ^whiob will secure our happincfsii 
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in the next. But to entitle ourselves to this inters 
course with our Ood, we must carefully and 
constantly attend to the state of our souls, by 
frequent and diligent self^acamination. As this 
appears to me a point of great importance at all 
times, and particularly as preparatory to receiving 
the Holy Sacramient, allow me to explain more 
fully what I took the liberty of saying when w«* 
conversed on this subject. 

'^ At our entrance into life, (by which I mean 
the period which follows the total dependence 
of childbopd,) it is necessary to obtaia a just idea 
of our own chi^tacter, and of our particular duties: 
Nobody is so perfect as not to have a tendency 
to soqie favilt. Pride, pa^sion^ firetfulness, obsti- 
nacy, iqc|olepce, s^/ai n^any olher fiulings, are 
p^rhfips ^orn with us, and whoever has not. disco- 
vered pne or more of these in his heart, certainly 
does not know himself. Let us then, as the first 
step towards wisdom and virtue, carefully study 
our OW9 character, and determine where our priur 
cipai danger lies ; and remember, as my beloved 
Sister observes, that * he who has discovered a feult 
in l^is character, andeptreated God's assistance to 
con^fUfr it, has engaged Qtnnipoteoce on hislside/ 
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V The next point to be considered is our parti- 
cular situation, and the duties it requires. It is 
\ain to suppose we could do better in different cir- 
cumstances^ or to think that our imaginary merits 
will cover our real faults ; we are not to choose 
our own part in life, but to act properly that which 
is assigned to us. What are my particular duties? 
How can I best serve God? How can I most 
contribute to the happiness of those with whom I 
am connected? How can I employ my time and 
my talents to the best advantage ? What are the 
errors into which I am most likely to fall ? Do I 
hurt those whom T am most bound to please, by 
pride, peevishness, or contempt; or do I make them 
happy by constant kindness, gentleness, and long- 
suffering ? These are questions which every human 
being should ask his own heart, and which only 
his own heart can answer. From an examination 
of this kind, 1 should wish every one who really 
aims at Christian perfection to make out in writing 
SLplan of life suited to his particular situation and 
character, and resolutely^ determine to act up to it. 
This requires time and reflection; but this once 
done, our task will be much easier afterwards. 
A few minutes every night should be spent in 
Q 
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considering how far we have conformed to that 
plan through the day, which I think is most easily 
discovered by considering how the day has been 
spent; for every thing, be it ever so trifling, if it 
is to be done at all, may be done roell or ill. — Did 
•I attend to my devotions in the morning? Have 
I done good, or contributed to the happiness of 
others ; or have I given pain to any human being 
by unkindness ? Have I been surprised by those 
faults, whatever they are, which I have most reason 
M> dread; or have 1 carefully avoided them? — 
Such questions constantly asked, and impartially 
answered, will prevent our acquiring wrong 
habits; and nothing is unconquerable, which is not 
habituaL Bishop Andrews says, sleep is so like 
death, that I dare not venture on it without 
prayer ; and I think it would be well if we con- 
sidered it in that light, and made our peace with 
God at the end of every day, as if it were the last 
we should enjoy. I am sure the habit of doing 
this would greatly lessen the horrors of that awful 
period, when we must make up our accounts, 
however painful it may be to us. When habit 
has made this easy, little more will be necessary 
to guard us against that self-deceit which is 
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our most dangerous enemy ; but at slated times, 
as at the beginning of every year, and when we 
intend to receive the Sacrament, it will be useful 
to take a general review of our past life, and com- 
pare it with the plan we had determined to pursue. 
Id order to see how far we have kept the good re- 
solutions we had formed, and in what respect it 
is most necessary to guard our future conduct. 

" Perhaps, my dear young friend, I have said 
nothing which your own good sense would not 
point out to you much better than I am capable 
of doing it^ and I have taken a liberty for which 
I can only plead the advantage which very mo- 
derate talents tniist gain from experience. I have 
lived longer in the world than you, and have felt 
the ill eflFects of many errors which I hope you will 
avoid ; but I have also sometimes felt the good 
effects of those principles, and that line of conduct, 
which I wish to recommend to you, and in which 
I trust Providence will guide you to eternal hap- 
piness. &c. &c." 




Q 2 
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LETTER ir. 

Mrs* Smith to the Rev. Dr. Randolph. 

"At the age of thirteen, Elizabeih hecamelSb 
sort of governess to her younger sisters, for I then 
parted with the only one I ever had; and from that 
time the progress she made in acquiring languages^ 
both ancient and modern, was most rapid.— ^This 
degree of information, so unusual in a woman, 
occasioned no confusion in her well-regulated 
mind. She was' a living library, but locked up 
except to a chosen few. Her talents were * like 
bales unopened to the sun \* and^ from a want of 
communication, were not as beneficial to others 
as they might have been; for her dread of being 
called a learned lady caused such an excess of 
modest reserve as perhaps formed the greatest 
defect in her character. But I will go back to 
the period of which T was speaking. 

" When Elizabeth was fifteen years old, we 
were reading Warrington's History of Wales, in 
which he mentions the death of Llewellyn-ap- 
GryflTyd, as happening on the banks of the Wye 
ataplace which he calls Buillt, audits having been 
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occasioned by his being pierced with a spear, as he 
attempted to make his escape through a grove. 
We amused ourselves by supposing that Llew- 
ellyn's death must have happened in our grove^ 
where two large stones were erected (as we chose 
to imagine) to commemorate that event ; and that 
the adjoining grounds were from thenceforth called 
Piercefield. This conversation gave rise to a poem^ 
of which Mrs. H. Bowoler has a copy, with 
other papers on the same subject, for a sight of 
which I refer you to hen 

*' When a reverse of fortune drove us from 
Piercefield, my daughter had just entered her se- 
venteenth year, an age at which she might have 
been supposed to have lamented deeply many con- 
sequent privations. Of the firmness of her mind 
on that occasion, no one can judge better than 
yourself; for you had an opportunity to observe 
it, when immediately after the blow was struck, 
you offered, from motives of generous friendship, 
to undertake a charge which no pecuniary consi- 
derations could induce you to accept a few months 
before. I do not recollect a single instance of a 
murmur having escaped her, or the least expression 
9f regret at whaf she had lost ; on the contrary, 
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she always appeared conteDted ; and particularly 
after onr fixing at Coniston, it seemed as if the 
place and mode of life were such as she preferred, 
and in which she was most happy. 

" I pass over in silence a time in which we had 
no home of our own, and when, from the deranged 
state of our affairs, we were indebted for one 
to the kihdness and generosity of a friend ;* nor 
do I speak of the time spent in Ireland, when 
following the regiment with my husband, because 
the want of a settled abode interrupted those 
studies in which my daughter most delighted. 
Books are not light of carriage, and the blow 
which deprived us of Piercefield, deprived us of a 
library also. But though this period of her life 
afforded little opportunity for improvement in 
science, the qualities of her heart never appeared 
id a more amiable light. Through all the incon- 
veniences which attended our situation while living 
in barracks, the firmness and cheerful resignation 
of her mind, at the age of nineteen, made me 
blush for the tear which too frequently trembled 
in my eye, at the recollection of all the comforts 
<ve had lost. 

* Mrs. Morgan, now Mrs. George Smith^ 
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" In October 1800, we left Ireland, and deter- 
mined on seeking out some retired situation in 
England; in the hope that by strict ceconomy, 
and with the blessing of cheerful, contented minds, 
we might yet find something like comfort; 
which the frequent change of quarters with four 
children, and the then insecure state of Ireland, 
made it impossible to feel, notwithstanding the 
kind and generous attention we invariably received 
from the hospitable inhabitants of that country.-— 
We passed the winter in a cottage on the banks cf 
the Lake of Ulswater, and continued there till the 
May following, when we removed to our present 
residence at Con is ton. This country had many 
charms for Elizabeth. She drew correctly from 
nature, and her enthusiastic admiration of the 
sublime and beautiful often carried her beyond the 
bounds of prudent precaution with regard to her 
health. Frequently in the summer she was out 
during twelve or fourteen hours, and in that time 
walked many miles. When she returned at night 
she was always more cheerful than usual; never 
said she was fatigued, and seldom appeared so. 
It is astonishing how she found time for all she 
acquired, and all she accomplished. Nothing was 
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neglected; there was a scrupulous attention to 
all the minutiae of her sex ; for her well-regalated 
mind^ far from despising them, considered them 
as a part of that system of perfection at which 
she aimed; an aim which was not the result of 
vanity, nor to attract the applause of the world ; 
no human being ever sought it less, or was more 
entirely free from conceit of every kind. The 
approbation of God and of her own conscience 
were the only rewards she ever sought ; but her 
own words declare this truth much more forcibly 
that I can, in a paper which is now in Mrs. H. 
Bowdler's possession, 

" Her translation from the Book of Job was 
finished in 1803. During the two last years of 
her life, she was engaged in translating from thq 
German some letters and papers, written by Mr. 
and Mrs. Klopstock. Amongst her papers T found 
a letter from. Mrs. H. Bowdler on this subject, 
dated Middlehill, near Bath, March 1805, in 
which she says, * my endeavours to obtain a clear 
account of the new edition of Klopstock's Works 
have been unsuccessful, but I still hope that I shall 
very soon know whether it contains any thing new, 
or worth sending tp you. In the mean time, if 
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you are not tired, let me have everything written, 
by Mrs. Klopstock. We can determine on no- 
thing till we have got all our treasures/ The rest 
of this letter does not particularly relate to my 
daughter, but I caanot forbear copying it, for a 
reason that willbe obvious to you. * Miss Hunt 
and I wished for a little country air, and perfect 
quiet. We are in a lovely spot; not ppssessing 
the sublime beauties of your country, but the 
prettiest, cheerful scene imaginable; ornamented 
with little neat cottages, fields covered with lambs, 
fine trees, and the whole beautifully varied with 
hill and dale. To me it has still greater charms, 
as it is my native country, the scene of my early 
happiness : 

< Where erst my careless childhood stray'd, 
* A stranger yet to pain ! 

^y first house is always before my eyes, and my 
last is so near, that I can listen to the bell which 
tolled for those who were most dear to me on 
earth, and visit the humble tomb where I hope to 
rest with them. Do you remember how often, 
during the last few weeks of her life, and after 
her faculties were much weakened by illness, mj 
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flearest mother used to say to herself, * Verily 
ther(^ is a reward for the righteous ?' We have 
placed these words on the stone which covers a 
vault, in which a little space remains for me. 
God grant that I may have reason to repeat them 
in my last moments with the faith and hope that 

animated her sweet countenance ! -Near forty 

years have elapsed since my parents quitted their 
residence in this country, but it is very pleasing 
to witness the gratitude with which they are still 
temembered. I talk to the poor grey-headed pea*- 
iants, and delight to bear them say, * The Squire 
and Madam were veiy good,' Whatever those 
may think who have only titles or wealth to boast 
of, ikiQgooddire remembered longer than the^r^fl^; 
'and the name which I inherit from my father, still 
conciliates more good-will in this little spot than 
any in the Peerage. Indeed it is so easy to be 
beloved, it costs so little money or trouble, and 
it pays such rich interest, that I wonder more 
attention is not bestowed on it/* 

• Some apology may perhaps be required from the Editor, 
for not omitting the little tribute of filial afFedlion, which 
Mrs. Smith had inserted in a letter written to a friend of 
iofh families. To those who have equal reason to be proud 
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"For the translations from Klopstock, and from 
the Hebrew Bible, as well as for many other 
writings both in verse and prose, I refer you to 
Mrs. H. BowDLER. 

" I am, dear Sir, &c. 8cc/' 



LETTER III. 

Mrs. Smith to the Rev. Dr. Randolph. 

"DearSif, 
" In compliance with your request, I will now 
endeavour to trace the progress of the fatal disease 
which deprived me of my beloved child, to the last 
closing scene. In the summer of the year 1805, 
Elizabeth was seized with a cold, which termi- 

of their parents, the writer of this note ventures to appeal on 
this occasion ; and by them she hopes to be forgiven. In 
her answer to thia letter, Miss Smith says, *« Yoor inscrip- 
tion on the stone pleases rae exceedingly. The words are 
in every sense appropriate. No one could witness the latter 
days of that holy life, without feeling a perfefl: conyidion 
of their truth.*' 
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nated in her death; and I wish the cause was more 
generally known, as a caution to those whose stu- 
dious turn of mind may lead them into the same 
error. I will give the account as she herself related 
it,' a very short time before she died, to a fiedthful 
and affectionate servant who first came into the 
family when my daughter was only six weeks old. 

'One very hot evening in July, I took a book, 
and walked about two miles from home, where I 
seated myself on a stone beside the Lake. Being 
much engaged by a poem I was reading, I did 
not perceive that the sun was gone down, and was 
succeeded by a very heavy dew; till in a moment 
I felt struck on the chest as if with a sharp knife. 
I returned home, but said nothing of the pain. 
The next day being also very hot, and every one 
busy in the hay-field, 1 thought 1 would take a 
rake, and work very hard, to produce perspiration, 
in the hope that it might remove the pain, but it 
did not.' 

" From that time, a bad cough, with occasional 
loss of voice, gave me great apprehension of whafe 
might be the consequence if the cause were not 
removed ; but no intreaties could prevail on her 
to take the proper remedies, or to refrain from 
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her u&ual walks. This she persisted in, being 
sometimes better and then a little worse, till the 
beginning of October. — I had long been engaged 
to spend the winter with a most dear and inte- 
resting friend at Bath, and my three daughters 
had accepted a kind invitation to -pass that time 
at Sunbury. Elizabeth had, previous to her 
illness, offered to accompany me to Bath, in order 
first to make a visit to Mr. and Mrs, Claxton, in 
the hope that she might possibly beguile some of 
the painful hours which that worthy man con-.' 
stantly, though so patiently, endures : at least she 
thought that she might afford some little comfort 
to Mrs. Claxton. To these friends we were 
bound, by every tie of gratitude and affection, to 
offer every consolation in pur power. Their hearts 
were ever open to our griefs: their house always 
offered shelter and protection from the various evils 
which assailed us. To my third son they have 
proved themselves, if possible^p more than parents. 
" A few days before we were to set out from 
Coniston, my daughter became so rapidly worse, 
that I doubted the possibility of her bearing the,* 
journey ; at the same time I was most anxious to* 
remove her to a milder climate, and within reach. 
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of medical assistance. When we reached Kendal, 
I insisted on taking the advice of a physician, as 
to the propriety of continuing our journey, and 1 
received his directions for proceeding as fast as she 
could bear without inconvenience; her pulse, he 
said, indicated considerable inflammation, and a- 
warmer climate would be very desirable. She bore 
travelling much better than 1 could have expected, 
making no complaint, but of pain in her legs, till 
we reached Glocester, when I was astonished to 
find that she had lost all use of them. The next 
morning her voice too was gone ; and in this sad 
state, unable to speak or to stand, she was carried 
to the house. of our beloved friend in Park-streetr 
From this deplorable condition she was soon re- 
lieved by the skill and attention of Dr. Gibbes, 
and we hacF sanguine expectations of her being 
restored to health. As soon as she had recovered 
the power of walking, she was removed to Somer- 
set-Place; but instead of a comfort, she became 
an additional cause of anxiety to Mr. and Mrs. 
Claxton, Friends less tenderly attentive, or less 
uniformly attached, would have shrunk from the 
charge of receiving her, instead of pressing the 
performance of her promise. I saw her daily, and 
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had the joy of seeing her gradually amend. After 
continuing six weeks in Somerset-place^ she was 
anxious to see her heloved sister before her mar- 
riage; and with Dr. Gibbes's approbation^ she 
accompanied me to Sunbury. Her delicate state 
of health was well known to Sir John Legabd, 
but he most kindly urged her removal to hia 
bouse^ thinking that the society of her sisters, and 
the change of air, might be beneficial. In this 
conjecture he was right, and I left her, at the end 
of ten days, much better ; although the marriage 
of her sister had greatly agitated her spirits, as 
occasioning a separation from the favourite of 
her heart. 

^ I returned to the friend whom I had left ill at 
Bath, and continued to receive the most flattering 
accounts of Elizabeth's health, not only from 
herself, but from many who observed the delight* 
ful change. In one of my letters to her, I asked 
if she thought she should be better in any other 
place, or if she could point out any situation in 
which she would feel herself more comfortable. 
•In her answer she said, I know no place in which 
I can be better, or any that I should like half so 
well. The kindness and attention of Sir J. and Lady 
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Legard cannot be exceeded, f am left at perfect 
liberty to do as I like, and you know how pleasant 
H is to me to listen to the conversation of two or 
three very sensible men, without being obliged to 
take any part in it.'— On the 6tb of March my 
beloved friend Lady **** expired. A few days 
before' that event I had a letter from my daughter 
to tell me that as she had some symptoms of return-^ 
it)g ififlamixvation, she had been bled, but more 
as a preventive, than from any necessity. On the 
23d I arrived at Sunbury, just as she was going out 
in a carriage with Lady Legard. I had indulged 
the pleasing expectation of seeing her materially 
better, and was therefore thunderstruck at the 
first sight of her, for I instantly thought I disco- 
vered confirmed decline in her countenance. On 
my expressing to my friends my surprize, they told 
me she had been greatly better, that the change I 
perceived had only taken place a few days before, 
and might be ascribed to the long continuance of 
a cold east wind. I wrote the next day to Dr. 
•B41LLIE, and fixed a time for meeting him in 
London. After seeing her, the Doctor candidly 
told me it was a very bad case; that he would try 
n medicine which sometimes bad proved very 
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bieneficialy but awaed^thathehadJitdei^^peptation 
«)f its.&ucceedlDg with her; and desir^ to see her 
again in ten days, • which he accordingly did. He 
then • said he' would, not trouble :hcr ^witb' iwore 
iQiedicin^'; and on- my intimating! him'tOi:tielI iiius 
exactly what plan he would wish tiohepiulsued, 
withdnt at all co^sideringuiy situation^ he replied, 
* I« the month of May- she m^j go where shi& 
Mkesy'butearly in September you had better go. to 
Fldshittg in Cornwall ^ anless she should be very 
•much better than I own I expect, and in.tbat ca$e 
I would recommend your going to the Madeiras; 
but to send: you ithere; with my present opinion of 
the case,: .would 'only be aggravating your, sa>rro«r, 
by removing ; y^u from; your ^country fend youj 
friends/ To Clifton Eiiig ab eth: al w>ays expressed 
a .particular dSislike, saying- tliat she was sure the 
wanto£ shadfe/,woiul4 kill h^r; .ai^d as she shewed 
a. decided preference to Conistpn, it wasrcleter^ 
mined that we should go thither. Sir J. Legarb 
wouM ,nOt suffer .us to ;^epart tiU the weathei; 
became perfectly | n^ild.; io/deed I m\ist ever gi;ate- 
fully reu^ember h^isj uncommonly jfrien/dl^ att^-r 
UQi.. 'Thovvgh a constant^ in vajid anc}. su;ffei;e^ 
hiniself, g4*«r(?€ly,a.day ps^ped^wi^hppthi^ ^ugg^st- 
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kig sdmetbing lik^iy t6 coatribate to my dtogb- 
tefs ^asre atid coinfort : tior was Lady Legaho 
>es8 coQfitant in her kind atteDtions. 

<^ On the 6th of May we qbltted the hoipitable 
Hadftion' of our friends at .Sunbufy, where is^y 
daughters had passed five months. Matlock water 
bad been reoommehded by sooi/e people^ and with 
Dr. BaiLlie's approbation We distermioed to make 
i^m$ stay there. At that plaee EttZAsatH saw 
her father^ after an abscinoe of many months* The 
pleasure of meeting him, the ndvelty of the scen^ 
and the rematkabte fineness of the weather, deewei 
to give her ittereased strength and spirits; and the 
d^y after our airival she walked so far, that I 
(ebtifessed myself tried; but this apparent amend* 
bent vr^ soon ovier, atid she relapsed into faet 
fortaler lang^nid state, unable to walk to any disr 
tkhce, arid only riding a little wayj while some iMne 
Walked beside her; We rtem Ained- at Matlock, near 
tlrree w^eks, but ndt perceiVihg' thai shegaiwdd 
dhy bfehefit,' we feet off foi^ Cohisl^; TlBVeliing 
alArays seemed to agritei with ter, and. oil the 
arriVal M her favb^Vite sjliot, I again pereerred atl 
ilteraiion JbV tfe'6 better, btit it was only 'for a few 
days. I had a tent pitched as treat thfe house as I 
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When ihe w§$(tbar ;p«rn;t|^f<^ ^^ ^^^^ wt ia an 
open carriage, aod ihowev^Jbinguid'she appeaired^ 
•till the gEaQ^Lewrof the soeocry. n^verifailed to 
pall forth her adfEuration. Onei ^agr, wbQU vj^ 
were sutttiog in the teat, and taikittg ol thesur^ 
(oundiQg beauties, sheafked lo^if that y^oiviA nol 
be a good situatioa for a new ootMige.l^ I f^reed 
that it would, but addedy-^^ J oan /ktiermiiie on 
nothing, till I see bow the.next winter in Comwatt 
agrees with .yoa. Should your heaUh be better 
Ibere, we shall certainly fielL this place, and. settle 
in the sooth.^ She answered with more than ,ustiai 
quickness, ' If I caonot live Jure, I am saiel 
oan no where else/ This was tke-oniy tbkig she 
ever said to me which implied an expectation ot 
appro^dbing death. I understand that she wrote 
to some of her friends on the subject, and I find 
a letter from Mrs. H. Bowbler, which evidently 
alludes to something Elizabbth had written to 
her respecting her illness ; for in it she says, ^ You 
have long had a worse opinion of your state of 

* A House iii DOW buiitQQ th^ beaiitifol ^pot pointed out 
by Mi^ SiMira^ and in Qons^qyenoe of this ^oamsadoA 
called TsKT-LoDGE. 

r2 
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bealtfelhiaa I hqpe it dese^vtes ; butmuch aitentioti 
fV:«nd will be necessary, and I depend on your 
promise' of taking care of yourself. I felt little 
dbiibt that you were ready to leaAre a world, in 
which as yet you have not had much enjoyment^ 
for one tliat is m<ach better suited to such a mind 
jisy^urs ; but we cax^nat spare you yet. You will, 
t hope, find much to interest ypti in life : and 
thoti>gfa I may not live to see it, you may, some 
iime or other, be surroondedwith blessings, which' 
may 'make, amends for all p^st. sorrows.'*-"-— In 
abothfer letter from the samfe friend, dated July l6> 
i8Q6, she say Sv^ iWhen we ask to be relieved froni 
lur sufferings, we ask what oar Hekvenly Father 
often id mercy i denies ; i but when we ask to be 
jMipported under them, we ask what we shall cer- 
tainly obtain. May you experience this, dear 
bhild of my heart, under every trial ; and may 
those wbolove you as I do, experience it too.'— »— i 
No other part of. this letter was preserved, which 
l.the more regret, as I have since leai-nt that it was 
in answer to one which Elizabeth had written to 

* This was written at a vefy early period of Miss Smith's 
illness $ and when ail her friends, except her mother, had' 
hopes of her recovery. 
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prepare her friend for the event which soon affcer^ 
wards took place. Her total silence tome, I fe^r, 
may be ascribed to her perceiving, in spite of all 
my endeavours to conceal it, that I had long been 
too apprehensive of her real state. No one seemed 
to think her so ill as I did. Indeed, the change 
was so gradual, that it was only by a comparison 
with the preceding week, that we were sensible of 
her hdrving lost strength in the last* . It wja^ not 
till the Monday before her death that any mate- 
rial alteration appeared, and I know you are 
already informed, by a letter wl^ich I wrote po our 
mutual friend, of \yhat passed duqng the last.)tbr/ee 
days of her painful existence; 

'" I have now, my dear sir, complied with your 
request, with regard to my beloved daughter. 
Perhaps my desire of fulfilling your wish , may 
have led me into a tedious detail of little matters ; 
aiid it is more ths^n probable that the havoc which 
time and sorfow have made in my mind, ^l^y have 
occasioned my omitting some things of more im- 
portance. I do not attempt to draw any character 
pf this inestimable being, bepause it was well 
known and understood by you ; and the conduct 
jof her whole life speaks much more in her praise 
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flteh c6dld be ^^ressed even by the partial pea 
df ^ tD6iher. 

« J ittd, See. &c/* 



LETTER IV. 

F«oM Mud. BmIth to Mrs. H. BowDLEit* 

''August, 1806. 
'* Thank GdD, I eta how with some com- 
]po&ure dit down to thank iliy best and dearest 
friend for all her kind letters ; but after such a 
k)ds, we must have time to weep, and tiiHe to dry 
bwt tfears, befoi^ we can either receive or bestoVr 
Comfort.— ^-^My neighbours have been kindly 
atteritivie to the, offering to come here, and beg- 
ging me to go to them; but I have answered, 
that home and perfect quiet are all I can. enjoy 
tt present. God bless dear Mrs. Davies, for the 
kind enquiry of who would comfort me. She 
knbws ho^V to administer comfort, even when she 
hibst ttfeeds It herself. This I have experienced 
from li!et, AM ever gratefully shall I fe^J it. But 
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Grop has comlbrlied nmey and the gratifyidg cone 
viction ikaJt my angel is for ever happy, with the 
coBsciousaess of haviog to the he^t of my abMit;ie9 
folfilled.my duty tow^rids ber, ace QoosDlati<i>n$ 
wbich I wiMild not exqbwge f<>r this wosr^d's wealth. 
^ I shall have a ^melancholy pleasure in cofla? 
plyiag with your request, and will begin where my 
la&t letter ended. Tubp^n slept in a room odaly 
aepacated from my beloved child hy a boarded 
partition, and so dose to her bed that stie loould 
hear her breathe. On Wednesday momktg 
TuRPiK itold me she was much the same, though 
the sweet iiuffecer herself said she was better. I 
went to her, as usual^ the moment I was out of 
bed, and was struck with the change in her coun* 
tenance. On feeling her pulse, I was persuaded 
«he could not continue long. She told me she 
was better, and would get up. She did so, and 
was cheerful when she spqke, though it evidently 
inci'eased her pain, and difficulty of breathing. 
When she coughed or moved, she seemed to be in 
agony. She took nourishment as usual, and on 
my asking what book I should read to her, she 
mentioned Thomson's Seasons. I read Winter. 
She made many observations, and entered entirely 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



t S4S 3 

-ihto ^be- subject. About three o'olock Mrs^ 
DixfoN calM, having come wiUi. a party, to see 
ibe Lake,- Elizabeth said she should likeitosee 
her. ' Befori? &he went up stairs/ I requested she 
•would l^el the pulse, which I was persuaded indi- 
oaired thetermipation of her suiFerings before 
many houirs. She ei^red into conversation 
ciheerfollyu * Mrs. Dixon told me that she thought 
:I was mistaken; that her pulse were not those of 
-a dying person, and she was of opinion that sh^ 
might last some time. So much were all deceived, 
who did not watch every turn of her countenance 
as I did ! The apothecary came afterwards. He 
thought her in great danger, butcpuld not. say 
whether immediate or not. ^t nine she went to 
bed. I resolved to quit her no more, and went to 
prepare for the night. Turpin came to say that 
Elizabbth entreated I would nbt think of stay- 
ing in her room ; and added, ^ she cannot bear 
you should do it, for she says you are yourself 
unwell, and rest is necessary for you.' Think of 
:ber sweet attention ! I replied, " on that .one 
subject I am resolved ; no power on earth shall 
keep me from her; so go to bed yourself." 
Apcordingly I returned to her room, and ^t ten 
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gave her the usual dose/.oi^JaodanuEh. . Aften a 
little time she fell into adose^ aod L thought slepft 
till past one. She thewtbok sqme lumt-tea.. Her 
breath was veiy bad, and she was uneasy and 
restless^ but never comptained ; and cm my wiping 
the cold sweat off her face, and butbing it with 
camphorated yinegar> wbidiii .did .very often in 
the course of the night, she thanked, m^^ smiled 
and said, * that is the greatest comftnrt I have^' 
She slept again for a short time; and at half "past 
four asked for some . chiekient-brodiiy which (she 
took perfectly well. Qn being told the.hour^ she 
said^ ^ how. long this night is;' She continuied 
T^ uneasy, aaid in half ah hour after, on ray 
enquiring if I could move the pillow, or do any 
thing to relieve her, she replied, ' there is nothing 
for it but quiet;' Isaid no more, but thinking that 
she was dying, I sat upon the bed watching her. — 
At six she said, ' I must get up, and have* some 
mint-tea ;' I then called for Turpin, and felt my 
angel's pulse ; they were fluttering, and I knew 
I should soon lose her. She took the tea well, 
Turpin began to put on her clothes, and was 
proceeding to dress hei*, when she laid her bead 
on the faithful creature's shoulder, became con- 
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vnlBed in the face^ spoke not, looked not^ and in 
ten minutes expired* 

^ It did not appear that she tfaougfat her end 
iras so yery near; for only two days before, she 
told TuKPix the chaise wns &mbed^ and she 
fihouU speak to me to have it kome, for it woidd 
he better to go an airiBg in it> before we set out on 
the journey. I did. not tell her my opinion of her 
state, becBUse lmight.be mistaken, and I bdieiml 
thai her whole life had been one state of prteparar 
<ion for the awful change. Every paper I have 
foand confirms this giattifying idea. On reflection, 
I have every thing to reconcile me to her loss, hot 
tny own selfish leelings; and having witnessed 
the sofieriDgs of humanity in a beloved chtld> 

** Though jraised shove 
«* The reach 'Of httnoan pfurii shove the flight 
" Of human joys ;-^yet -with a mingled ray 
^ Of sadly pleaa'd remembrance^ muflt I feel 
" A mother's love, a mother's tender woe!" 

^* Ceeasy, my dearoit friend, on the subject of 
^|By health.; ;it is as good as u^ual, and I wonder 
myself ^t dhe siftie of my tmiod. i believe the 
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oyeiiooking mj EvizABl^'tn's pctp^rs has admi^ 
tiistercd more comfort to me tfaad I could have 
received from any other source; for eveiy line has 
strengthened my collection that the dear writer of 
them most be bappy^ I regret her having da- 
titroyed many papers lately. Those remaining wtt 
diiefiy religious and moral reflections, translations 
from the Bible, &o. I wish to send them to you, 
with some little trifle of her property for each of 
her dearest friends* You will value them as 
having been berS) and excuse the dotage of « 
parent who wishes her friends to remember the 
treasure she ot^e posseted. Tell me that you 
amd all whom I tenderly love are better. I need 
not name them. I have a thousand things to say 
to you^ but it cannot be now. God for ever bless 
you, my dearest friend ! Thank all those who so 
kindly feel for me." 

LETTER V. 

" September 1. 
^' Mit. Allan very kindly desires me to set off 
directly for Edinburgh, thinking it necessary I 
should imni^diately tpit a pl^ce in which I haVe 
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suffered so much; and I have a yery kind letter 
from Kitty, which I have answered by saying that 
it is my intention; to be with them on . the 26th. 
I have . also a most friendly invitation from Mrs. 
RiCHAKDSON ; two or ' three of my neighbours 
have kindly made the same offer; but at present I 
like no place but this. I love to look at the seat on 
which. my angel sat, at the bed on which she lay; 
in short, nothing consoles me, but what reminds 
meof her. . It is a sorrow which is soothing to 
my mind, and raises it above the petty griefs to 
which I have too often given way. Nature nevar 
.bestowed on me her talents: habit never gave 
me the same application ; but my beloved child 
has left me an ex^^mple which I should glory in 
ibllowing> and I pray God that I. may. be enabled 
*to do so! . ..,.,: .1 

I had promised Mr. and Mrs.. Green, that 
the first visit I made should be to them, provided 
they would assure me that I should see no one 
else. Whilst 1 was there, Mrs. G. was called out 
to a.l^dy.who was going on directly, and who 
had with her Air. and Mrs. GeoUge Cox; I 
bagged to see her; but this unexpecj^ed meeting 
^oyprset all. my firmness, and she observed that 
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nhe had never seen. me. so cutj down before. 1 
answered that I had never before lost so much. 
* No/ said she, * nor any other human being/ 
You may imagine how grateful these words were 
to my heart. • The deajr woman stayed only a few 
minutes, and is gone to Edinburgh, where she 
will see our beloved Kixtx. . I have blotted my 
paper> but^cw will excuse it.^' 



LETTER VI. 

September 8. 
" On the 5th X dispatched a little box for you. 
It contains all the papers, a small parcel, Sec. 
You will observe in one of the memorandum- 
books a few words respecting the expenditure of 
the legacy left her by your excellent mother, 
which I am sure will please you* I think I did 
know your sainted parent ; and doing so, I felt a 
reverence and affection for her little short of 

♦ < Account of a legacy left me by that excellent and 
ever-honoured Mrs. Bowdler. May I spend every sixpence 
as she would advise me to do, if she were present!* 
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yours. When I ooo«ider her mtvaned aSectioa 
for me, I ^r I am tempted to thiok bettor of 
i^yedf tiian I ovgbt. 

^ BfiOPORn's sudden removal from tfais coui^try 
h€» seo^ibly aifected me, because I fed persuMied 
dial i must apt expect (to see bim moiie,* If it 
pjtiiase Ooo to preserve kis life, it nriU pixftbably be 
years before be returns ; and (like you) I do dBtot 
look far in tbis world, nor dare I look forward to 
any pleasing event. In five sbort montbs I wit-* 
nessed two sad scenes of deatb, and tbe impression 
^acb made on my mind can never be effaced. 

" I can now again attend my own parisb cburch^ 
and I cannot tell you how gratifying it is to mej 
—I seem to 0ieet my beloved Elizabeth every 
Sunday. This idea occasions sensations that I 
would not exchange for any earthly treasure. 
They are not such as depress my spirits ; quite 
Qtberwise. They excite my hope, increase my 
pietys^ ^"^ strengthen me to meet tbe trials of the 
ensuing week. Indeed I feel tbat she is dearer to 
me every day." 

* The, third rson of Mtji. Smjtjh, who wa^ then ordered 
to join the £;npeditioo under General Crawforp* 
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LETTER VIl. 
l^sOM Mrs. Green to Mrs. H. Bowdler. 

'* Septenthtr% 1806. 

^'S'fiEfcXKo as I know yoa do for your beloved 
friend at Coniston^ I think it will be a comfort to 
hear from one who has had much intimate con- 
versation with her since the sad loss she has sus- 
tained. It is true that to you she has opened het 
whole hearty and you know all that passes there 
better than I can tell you; but it will interest you 
to hear of hier looks and deportment from a friend 
who has seen her frequently, and who feels for her 
most sincerely. Yesterday evening we returned 
from Coniston, after passing two days there. Her 
firmness, her collected mind, exceed any thing t 
have seen, because I trace through it feelings the 
most acute. 

"The instant we heard of what h&d happened^ 
Mr. Green, impressed by the idea of Her' receiving 
thfe blow in a state of solitude, was inclined to go 
directly,' but I convinced him that it was better to 
write first. I soon had a few lines, which affoided 
all the satisfaction we could expect to receive'; 
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quiet^ she said^ was at first absolutely necessary, 
but it would be d cotnfort't6 'see us when she 
could suppoj;t i^e me^^ing. A wprthy CJergyman 
afforded all necessary assistance, and to him she 
ga]i(^,fi^e^ioj:^. as to alL that was to be done. The 
^a$t,,sj9.1|ea^u ,c^;:^naony .j^ook pl^c.e ejarly . in .the 
p^ofjiffig^.pacl was coi^ducted .with. perfect simpli-: 
(^^y^ ' !^f]Y.^?; Py*^^* bjBfqre we heard of it^ otherwise 
]V[f^^GipB^;^\and.I ?l^ul.(i haye, been tenjjpted^ 
^bflOHgtLV^^pe.ct jFoc the.liying.apd the d^^d, tp hay^ 
ji^jt.ended. On Mr. Qreen's account, however. 
J, believe it, was better omitted, though he says it; 
yepuld have been. a satisfaction; but .it might have 
^)een too much . for his nerves, for tliey were so 
pxuch affec.ted ..by his first visit to Coniston, that 
i,t.;was several days before he recovered. Indeed 
k was anaffectiag visit. , On that day three weeks 
we bad seen yoi^r. de^ir girl , sitting under the 
same tent in a field overlooking the Lake, accom- 
panied by hex father, Mother, and Sister; now we 
found h^r place empty, her Mother and Sister 
aloDie !;. It was not very long before Mrs. Smith . 
J:)fid the Teaolution to speak of her. She sought 
and found the highest consolation in dwelling on 
her yirtu^s^ and on the proofs she had found in 



Jk. 
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the wrilmgs shd I^ bdniid, that she itss ^eU fkt^ 
pared to quit this t^orid^ Mrs.;S.MfTii «ftervrardi 
read to us the most icindir sjmpct^kitig letter 
fnxDi TflfMs. WiuuNton thatiever was writtsen on 
such «n oooasioo^ with, tome terees ta the ooemorjf 
of bis fei^urit^ 40 ohftrecteilisttOy and comiog sq 
truly from the he&rt> thai ticttfaer Mr. G&1£EH doc 
I could restrain our tears. Mr. Green rejoices in 
twri% fitted vp that sbeffMbootfor joo^ and jneiins 
to ^ an appropriate aiotm«Iight for it." 



LETTER VUL 

From Mrs. Grekn to Mrs. H. Bowdler. 

" Mr. Green has been trying to do his promised 
moonlight in a way that may do some justice to 
his regard for you, and to the memory of the inte- 
resting per3oa to whom it alludes ; but he bids me 
tell jou that, when moat anxious to do his best, he 
seldom €ao please hims^. He trusts however 
that you will be in some degree gratified by this 
token of his regftid to yoa, and to the memory of 
one so justly dear to you, and so aifactionately 
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▼alaed by himself. He applied to me for some 
lines to write on the space he has left at the 
bottom of the frame, and was pleased with my sug* 
gestion of selecting a couplet from the verses written 
by Thos. Wilkinson. They came pare from the 
heart of one who truly appreciated her character, 
and tenderly lamented her loss.'' 8cc.* 

I will here add the letter and poem mentioned 
by Mrs. Green. The author, Thos. Wilkinson, 
a Quaker, is well known, and universally respected 
in the country where he resides ; and Mrs. Smith 
says of him, " He is one of the very few people 
who really knew my daughter, and he felt for her 

* With this letter I received a beautiful landscape, with 
an urn sacred to the memoiyof my beloved friend, which is 
placed with her transparencies. This piAure was one of 
the last efforts of Mr. Green's elegant pencil. That inge- 
nious, amiable, and most excelleiit man died on the 10th 
of June, 1807. The lines to which Mrs. Green alludes 
ar« now indeed peculiarly apprq>riate, and they are placed 
on the Pitore x 

^ Long shall my care these sweet memorials ^e ; 
: « The hand that traced them rests within the grave V 
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character that esteem which the wise and good 
ever entertain for each other/' Miss Smith had 
much pleasure in his society and correspondence, 
and he sometimes attended her and her sisters in 
their long walks amongst the mountains^ 

Letter ix. 

Thomas Wilkinson to Mrs. Smith. 

" My dear Friend, 
'' Will it be an intrusion on the sactedness of 
thy sorrow, thus to address thee ? I have heard of 
thy loss, and can truly say I sympathise therein. 
I have awoke in tears in the night> to meditate on 
the affecting event; and the thoughtsof my friend, 
add precious daughter^ are frequently my com- 
panions by day. Many are now my recollections 
of dear Elizabeth ; her sweet and serious coun- 
tenance is often so vivid in my remembrance, that 
I sometimes can hardly think I shall see her no 
more. How unsearchable are the wa^s of the 
Almighty 1 He frequently selects the wisest and 
the best for Himself, whilst ' the world lying in 
wickedness' seems to want their example and 
s 2 
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ifcfuroof, and tlie virtdoiit.ADd idroepdsig Gfarbtiftlt 
tbeir sncoi^ragiement . oiiil > dip^it*. r Yet we are 
potto queatton his :way&; ^fer/^anreiy ttiQr are hi 
wisdcma^ tfaoii^h :tliat'!wS8dt9ai ire oaidtMik comfve* 
hend. Never let in iotgs^ imy iirieBd^ that ibis 
is a state of trial. Affliction and trial will ter- 
minate in the grave^ and if we are faithful to the 
lai?t^we shall rise in happiness. I have had no 
particulars pf the trying event ; when thpij hast 
strength to write, it would be desirable to know 
how thou and Juliet afe, fM»d whetj»er thy hus- 
t^l^ or aqy branch of the faoaaly, wer^ at Cqaiston 
thitiog the. sdi^mn ^^cene ? Thy lot has o£usa bee^ ' 
to he^te thieheavw^t part of the j^j&rden. I :sti^5 
devoid 'A»9<re8t of my pa^erto a \m\e m^m^mk^if 
^R k\H to tl^ '^^uiefd 4^gh^er. 
- . . TsFnw well'!' Wiith true ejsteeqai^aad 4flfecti<|% I 
iti^aiii tHy sii^em fuid syin^ 

'lintts iNCtbfefeD. 

« HOW dark this river murmuring on its way j 
'^Kis wdod how solemn, kt'ihe <*ld^e of 'day'! 
%h^t'<ilbuds come 6n, ^at ^hadtt^bPWeni&g- Of, - 
•"raVotibiNrittireil'rf tediieWs'ifovttiBall^ - • ' 
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Then ^^by^ahme tbn» Kngertfijg do I roanit 
Heedless o€^<»ud8y of dsrktiesak and of. home ?-^ 
Well may I linger in this tw8ighit gloom 
Alone, and sad^-ExiM's id her. tomb ! 
She who so late, by kindred uste ally'd. 
Paced this jdoe path, conversing at my li^e i 
The wUdering path 'twas her delight. :t6 prove, 
Through the green Valley, or the cooling grove. . 

'* Can I fbrget» on many a 8ammer'» day. 
How through the woods and lanes we wont to stray ; 
How cross the n^oors and up the hil]s tp wind» - 
And leave the fields and qinlungTalea behind; 
How arduous o'er the niQuntiain steepa to go^ 
And look by turns on all th^ plains below f 
How scal'd th' aerial clifis tb' adven'trous maic^ 
Whilst, ^r beneath, her foil'd con^anion staid ? 



" Y^t whilst to her subUraest scenes arise. 
Of moulntains pil'd on mountains to the skies. 
The ihtelle&ual world still claimed her care,— ' 
There she would range, amid the wise and fair, 
Untutor'd range ;-;^lier penetrating mind 
Left the dull track of school research behind ; 
Rush'd on, and seiz'd the funds of Eastern lore, 
Arabia, Per^a^ adding (o her store* 

** Yet unobtrusive, serious, and meek, 
The first to listen, and tl^e last to speak i 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



[ 26e 3 

Though rich in intelleSy her powers of thought 
In youth's prime season no disttn^tion sought; 
But ever prompt at ^/v/ys sacred call. 
She oft in silence left the social hall. 
To trace the cots and villages around. 
No cot too mean, where misery might be found ; 
How have I seen her at the humblest shed. 
Bearing refreshment to the sick man's bed ; 
His drooping spirits cheer'd — she from his door 
Retum*d» amid the blessings of the ppor ! 

** Oh, lost Eliza 1 dear ingenuous maid, 
While low in earth thy cold remains are laid, 
Thy genuine friendship, thy attentions kind, 
Rise like a vision on my pensive mind; 
Thy love of truth, thy. readiness to please. 
Thy sweet, refin'd simplicity and ease, 
£nhanc*d the favours of ingenious art, 
And made thy gifts pass onward to the heart ; 
These beauteous tints,* these peaceful scenes I view^ 
Thy taste design'd, and ready friendship drew ; 
X^ong shall my care the sweet memorials save — 
The hand th^t trac'd them resu within the grave ! 

^ Lamented Maiden! pensive and alone. 
While sorrowing friendship pours her tender moan, 

• •< Hrr drawings in a rustic bpii^ing beside the river Emont.' 
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Sad memory sees thee, at our parting hour, 
Fale, weak, yet lovely as a drooping flower 
Which sheds its leaves on autumn's sicMy bed ;«-* 
Thou from thy pillow rais'd thy peaceful head ; 
To me thou held'st thy feeble hand — ^it bore 
Naambannaf dying on his native shore; 
Like his, Religion's holy truths, ajddressM 
To thy young mind, were treasured in thy breast s 
Like his, we saw thy early blossoms wave ; 
Now see the Virtues weeping o'er thy grave }'^ 



The last maDuscript with which I was fayour<^ 
by Dr. Mumssen arrived too late ; and wheijt | 
Tvrote to thank him for it, I mentioned the irrepa* 
rable loss I had sustained, and spoke of my 
lamented friend in fh© follqwin^ vfordsi; which 
drew from him aii i^n^wer ^Q g[ratifyjng to my feel- 
ings, that I hope 1 may b^ pardqned for inserting 
it. My letter contains a very imperfect sketch of 
Miss Smith's character, hut it is drawn with truth. 



f An affeaing account of the pious African, Henry Gr^ville 
Naambanna, which she gave the author, as he took his last leave of 
her a short time before her deaths 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



[ ^ ] 

LETTER X. 
Extract from a Letter from Mr$. U. 

BOWDLEH no Pir^ MUMSSEN. 

** Septtmber 1S06. 
" The lovely young creature on whose account 
I first applied to you, had been for above a year 
gradually declining, and on the 7th of August she 
resigned her pure spirit to Gop who gave it. H«r 
character was so extraordinary^ and she was so very 
dear to me, that I hope you will forgive my dwel- 
ling a little longer on my irreparable loss. Her 
person and manners were extremely pleasing, with 
& pensive softness of oonntefiance that indicated 
deep reflection; but her extreme timidity conceakd 
the most extraordinary talents that ever i^Il under 
Hiy observation. With scarcely any assistance, 
she taught herself the IVench, Italian, Spanish, 
'German, Latin, Greek, and Hebrew languages. 
She had no inconsiderable knowledge of Arabic 
and Persic She was well acquainted with 
Geometry, Algebra, and other branches of the 
Mathematics. She was a very fine musician. She 
drew landscapes ftom nature extrjeaieJy well, and 
was a mistress of p^rspeietive. Sh^ shewecj an 
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tarfy taste for poetry, of \diicb some specimens 
remain ; but I believe she destroyed most of the 
effiisiofrs of her youthful muse, when an acquaint, 
ance with your great poet, and still more when the 
sttbhme compositions of the Hebrew bards, gave 
a different turn to her thoughts. With all these 
acqtiirements she was perfectly feminine in her 
disposition; elegant, modesty gentle, and affection-, 
ate ; nothing was neglected, which a woman ought 
to know ; no duty was omitted, which her situation 
in life required her to* perform. Bi^t the part of 
her character on which I dwell with the greatest 
satisfaction, is that exalted piety, which seemed 
always to raise her abave this world, and taught 
her, at sixteen years of age, to resign its riches and 
its pleasures almost without regret, and to support 
with^ dignity av^ry nnexpected changeof situation. 
4,.^^^¥^ some years before her death the Holy 
S^eriptarewas her prtncipal study, and she translated 
from the Hebrew tbe whole book of Job, &c. 8tc. 
How far she succeeded in this attempt I am not 
qualified to judge ; bift the benefit which she 
herself derived from these studies must be evident 
to those who witnessed the patience and resignation 
with which she supported a long and painfiil illness, 
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the sweet attention which she alwiiys shewed to 
the feelings of her parents and friends, and the 
heavenly composure with lyhich she looked for- 
ward to the awful change which has npw removed 
her to a worlds ^ whe^e (ai| one of her friends 
observe?) her gentle, pure, and enlightened spirit 
will $qd jtself more c^t hope than in this land 
of ah^do.ws/ g^c. 8cc. 

LETTER XL 

Dr. MUMSSEN IN BEPLT. 

" JUona, Oct. 3, 1806. 
" Let me very heartily sympathize with yoi^ 
dear Madam, in your sorrow. The loss you have 
suffered is great, is irrecoverable in this world. 
The account you gave me of the extraordinary 
character of your late angelic friend^ has filled my 
breast with admiration and awe. I have read your 
letter with tears. So many accomplishments, 
natural and moral : so much of science, eruditioii> 
and eminence of rare talents, combined with grace, 
with gentleness, and all the virtues that adorn a 
female mind! It is wonderful, and cannot be 
enough admired. Great^ indeed, must have b?ea. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



[ «67 ] 

your happiness in the possession of this treasure. 
— ^ — Alas ! the gentle spirit that moved her tender 
limbs is soon divested of. its mortal garment^ and 
gone to join its kindred Angels 1 

* Vattene in pace, Alma beata e bella!' 
But I think her happy in this our period; for what 
can be more fortunate on earth than to fall into 
the hands of the virtuous, and fireie from contact of 
a corrupted race, to make her passage over our 
unlucky planet pure and immaculate, and with the 
robe of innocence appear before her Creator ? To 
taste all the sweets of science and art, and having 
satisfied all honest desires, remove from the feast' 
of life with gratitude. ^ ^Tis a consummation de- 
voutly to be wished 1' 

" Your being deprived of such a hand, I fear, 
will put a stop to your honourable project ; yet I 
will hope that somebody will be found to assist 
you in reducing and sifting the materials you have 
collected. 

" Pray tell me the name of your late young 
friend, that I may honour her memory. Such 
radiant flames seldom descend to inhabit terres- 
trial forms. 

'' With true esteem and affection, I am, &c." 
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*' I HAVE to thank, you, my d^ar Mfs, Smith, 
£5^ j!oui[ very iutex^stiij^g maauscriptb To. those 
^h9[ oace shared the fifieudsiup of jour excelled 
daughter^the imwt trifling incidents of hdr life are 
no^ become valuable records ; andsceneaof child- 
bood| when connected with the expansive powcrs^ 
of genlusi cease to be insignificant ; as the smallest 
rill ^sumes an importance from being contemplated 
as the source of ^ great and maj estic ri ver « Liet me 
however confess, that without a more powerful 
motive for my request, than the one you so justly 
assignrto vxe^ I should have spared, yon the s^d 
remembrance of the days of infantine occupatic^i^s^ 
and j[udging of the culture by the produce, have^ 
given due, credit to your system of education, noi; 
felt any inclination to pry further into the secret^ 
gf,,a mother'& care. ,- ^^ '' 

, " But tbp plant you had the bapgiiyeas,to ijear^ 
in the mojal gar(j(^ of lifci (thoiigb, alas ! of shorty 
duration,) exhibited such a luxuriant fertility, and^ 
a vtgDur of shoot so far exceeding the ordinary 
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t^ so^ety tO'iraarkthe^veialj^amj^-atri 8^^ of 
k&a4y.»iice(aeQt to such e^trly oi^ituxity; ; , . 

^. f^ isee^yjovL j(t9irt at tl^ proposal I am abi>ut to 
ip^e; but the papex^ ,now before me not only 
serve to iuccease lay admiratioa of yxmr belo^ 
sUUdy.but convince ine, tbe^more I read diem, that 
^h4§t|^t i^ gone-pught to live ia uuivei^al r^iuem* 
^ucanoe; tWit over such a grave gi;iqf{Sboulduotbe 
dumb-: and that the world, deprived by her death 
of oue of)4t8 brig;btest.ora|aiBf^D^^ h^ %.^^iaim to 
every, mef^orial of her exalted ^t$b ^^omI tal6|it9> 
to shew the uothiokiag crowd wh^ti7Z4[y tfe d€>Q^ 
^k^dft^holdfortji an exampleof whajtAo^ been done, 
^ve9;io so short a space of tim^ by fulfilling the 
duties of a ChriaUaa liiie, s^od ;t^ ,*p«i(p^aes qf ra* 
tloQal existence. 

. . '^ You knew that { aija no advpo^t^i generally 
speakij^ for biographical sketches aiad memoixs. 
The vani^- of aome of these coaunuuication^ migh^ 
well \)^ spared, and. the prqftigiaqy of others ougbf 
not V to be endured; , JBjiit if tbje Tefleotiog roadei^ 
lired or disgusted wida a mere series o( a^venturei^ 
should prefer a naijative. that led the mind to 
thought, to one that only filled k \fk\K wonder or 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



tonisement; if he had rather follow CowI^er td 
his study^ than a General to thefield, or a statesnian 
to the cabinet ; to such a class of readers^ I scruple 
hot to sayy you ba^eit in your power* to oSer a 
ikibst captivating publication. Every page I un* 
fold fills me with fresh astonishment; and when I 
collect the evidence of your daughter's attain- 
ments within the short period of her earthly tJx- 
istence, when I combine the graces df person^ and 
the elegance of accomplishments^ with her more 
noble and higher distinctions of intellect, I seem 
to lose sight of what once adorned society, and to 
be tracing a form of ideal perfection. 

**Over every thing she touches she seems to 
spretd a new chai'm : and whether she furnishes 
materials from her own capacious mind, or draws 
them from the stores of others, there is a choice 
and arrangement^ which evinces the soundest 
judgment, as well as the sweetest imagination. Her 
feelings are exquisite, but never romantic ; and in 
the flight of her most excursive fancy, she keeps 
within the bounds of truth and taste. In all that 
she invents or describes, nothing is overchieu-ged 
or unnatural. Her pen, like her pencil, places 
every object in the most pleasing point of view; 
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iMid the delicacy of her thoughts is even height- 
ened by the purity, I may say piety, of the ex- 
pressions in which they are conveyed. In her 
various translations from the German, and other 
languages, most of which I have compared with 
the different authors, she never mistakes or weakens 
the spirit of the original. Klopstock, under her 
management, talks English as well as his native 
tongue; and the warmest of his admirers would 
rejoice to hear the facility and precision with 
which she has taught their favourite poet and 
philosopher to converse amongst us.— -Of her 
Hebrew versions, of which I would not allow 
myself to be a competent judge, I can noWBpeak in 
the strongest terms of praise, from the testimony 
of some of our best Hebrew scholars, to whom the 
Book of Job has been more particularly submitted. 
The opinion of this extraordinary production, trans- 
mitted to me by a friend who ranks among the first 
in this department of literature, I here subjoin. 

' My dear Sir, 
^ I HAVE exceeded the time I had prescribed ta 
myself for. sending you my report of the MS. of 
Job ; but I was desirous to form the best jodgment 
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I was capable of, befoi^e 1 ventured oti a fiual 
opinion. I have now^ however^ moet fully ^atis* 
jBed my mind upon the subject ; aad I foel tbat I 
ishould do great injustice to the work, if I <iid Doit 
pronounce it to be an exceUeat traosktioa. A£(^t 
A close scrutiny, and a carefid couiparison with the 
.original, it striiLes. loe as conv^yifig mc^ of ibf 
true character ^nd meffuiog of the I}«brew, with 
fewer departure frooj^.the idiom of tb^ En^bk^ 
than any other tra^sbtion whailievier that w^ 
posses. It coxubines ^kcoaracy. of vei^oQ witb 
purity of style^ and unites critical jres^earcb wHb 
faouliai: exposiUoip. From the r^eceiyed traa^ 
lation it very seldom unn^cessarify deYiatei^ 
wbich; I consider to be a propf ^f the author's 
t^9 1^. jiidgmes^; for, in geneval, the laogiiage 
of our E^gl«9h Bibk is tttoh as no one poiseisuiig 
tjc^ese would wish to alter. The corr^otioa of error, 
^ad du3 ioifMroveinent of the sense, seem to be tbsi 
only ioducementiy and serve as the ^ef guides ia 
every variation of phrase adopted in the version of 
your friend. These variations are ttfldoobtedly 
^metioies cdjsiderarble, but idways ingenious, 
and 2enc«*aHy w^ founded, aitd never hazanlod 
b^with xieasooable colour, and manifestly altar 
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mmh. inve^igaliioQ:. Nevr readings* and new sig-- 
mficaAk>ns are occa&ionaljiy iatrodticed; aa^d frqai, 
the appearance of some of these at the comr 
mencemeat of the work, I had at first been Iqd to. 
entertaia doubts as to the ];nerit of the tftansla^^)^; 
but upoDr fajcther sicquaintanice) and a. i^lX^r rj^- 
view, I find then;i much less freqveot and lesS: 
violent than (I am $oriy to. say) are. to. be met ^yitb 
in most of our modern yersion,s of the various. pai:ts. 
of the Old Testament. Conjectural emendations, 
of the text partici;ilarly are |ii^>st sp^jfiugly iii4ulg^ 
in; so that, upoi^ tliie whole, I Qannot but rcco(m-r 
mend the publication of the entire version ; in. 
the fullest confidence that it will be received as a 
valuable present by the lovers of biblical H terature.'* 

** Upon such proofs, I may venture to rest my 
justification, if any be necessary, for earnestly re- 
questing your permission to draw from the journal 
of her imprdvement a simple narrative of your 
daughter's life. Many of the documents must 

• Letter from the Rev. Dr. Magee, of Trinity college^ 
Dublin, author of Discourses on the Dodlrlne of the 
Atonement. 
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necessarily be omitted, but enough may be given 
to confirm our estimate of her worth, and prove to 
the world that it has not been raised beyond its 
clue standard by the partiality of her son-owful and 
surviving friends , ' If the dear companion of 
some of her early studies might be prevailed on 
to undertake the arrangement of the materials, 
(and I think our solicitations to her for that pur- 
pose may not be in vain,) your mind will be better 
reconciled to the measure, and the world will he 

satisfied as to the fidelity of the detail. Let us, 

I beseech you, unite to accomplish this; and 
believe me, 8cc." 



^c.:.' 



END OF VOL. L 



Ptinted by Richard CruUwdl, St. JamesVStreeti Bath. 
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